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D DELAUNE, 
PRESIDENT. 


or 


8. Jonvs 8 College i in Oxronp: 


hal not, in this Nw 
8 act inconſiſtently 
wit! mean 0- 
Pinion of our modern De- 
dicators and Dedications, 
ſince I deſigu to avoid in 

my ſelf whatever gives me offence in them ; 
Texpe& no Guineas, and therefore I hope 
& % o' \ 1 N 5. A | you 


W wb 


\d 


(ur) 


you will be ſo good & as to o expect no Com- 


were, as 2 as your "TTY 
Lo! therefore, at; = feet, Reverend 
—— . the following Collection of — 
| rien 99 
mot of of dem) ur lenrned W Is 
and under your moſt Ard i ern- 
ment! you will fink it ms, 
ſacred and profane, ori 5 paraphraſed, 
imitated, and tran 4701 T ales Epigrams 
C_ —_— Flegies u 
— aud Satt res upon ing 
nemies; it —_—_ with the Creation 
the World, and ends with the 2 of 


that j ous utenſil] Bottles 
and y mak 155 uf re one We 


m) te * e am 1 5 ir that 


my W Authors dt Ox rob 
have W th 25 my rhimes may be 
equally. admir: PE 1855 hers char are o- 


Aly dull z an for- 
0 y 9 A 1 11 I Me 5 0 or: 


d your 
12 on my orks, besbre 


the ** juſtice to his own. "Bax 


1 


IL 


their 


| 159 at inſerted, 


(* 
Mn. becauſe I know that he 77 
ar darping an cayilling; n to 
be even i item. and propoſe to eſtabliſh 
2 very bulky 1 upon the ruins 
of his: For this purpoſe ſhall ſhortly 
t to the Preſs ſome 83 Per- 
ormances, which I have by me, of that 
orthodox Poet; particularly an excellent 
new Garlapd,ln ritled, The Hanover Turnip; 
copy of $8 upon the Chevaliers 8 
Kg, 1 e upon the death of 
15 5 | in LN he proves the 
it of U hat Wig young Rogue to be 
the greateſt Bleſt the Nation ever re- 
ceived ; but he will be eaſily forgiven this 
little Peccadillo'by thoſe Perſons who ought 
to reſent, it, having lately experienced 
ol de in a much greater in- 
ow nappy are ſome Men, whoſe 
Enemies prove their Friends | and how 
unhap 728 are. Cit whoſe Friends prove 
nemies | 
12 any N in the Univerſity has 
Pieces b fs Bl, that aner the 
us or vili fy the Revol 2 425 let N 
direct em to me in my e at M 
PLONESLIN Al pry , as ſom 


oa Fae 
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(vi) 

To return to my Labours. You will 
find ſome of em that make a little free 
with F 0000 ſacred Order; but as every 


candid reader will ſuppoſe that I aim at 
bad Clergymen only, I am ſure they can- 
not give you the leaſt uneaſineſs. 

This is all I ſhall ſay of the following 
Colle&ion; I will therefore now throw 
aſide the Poet, and ſpeak to you in the 
character of an unhappy young fellow, 
who has, by his erroneous Principles, 
fallen under your heavy Diſpleaſure, and 
has been expel d from your Affectious, as 
well as your College. | 

Don't think, dear Sir, that I am go- 
> , 2 2 N 
ing to charge You with any injuſtice, or e 
ven unkindneſs to me: no; on the contra- 


Ty, I have receiv'd abundance of favours 
from your hands, and I am reſolv'd to 


acknowiedge them. 

In the firſt place; if ten thouſand kind 
promiſes to ſerve me to the utmoſt of 
your power ; if repeated declarations of 
your Concern for my Welfare and Pro- 
Iperity, are any Obligations, how infi- 
nitely am IT oblig'd to you? I don't in- 
deed ſay that you ever perform'd any of 
theſe numerous Promiſes, or that in any 
one inſtance you ever ſhew'd that Con- 
cern you profeſy'd for me; but I dare 
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( vii) 
not blame you for that ; it would: be 
wounding the whole body of great Men 
wy ne Toa quan IT 
It was under Our. WI * 
aan. that 1 ary 4210 d at any 
Se in the world a. I came to you 


College 4 Tax, ignorant ſe us 
earneſt in 
pes 


what a 9s 

727 | er iberty for 

— Regen for the real 

Walch of 05 L often remember how 
ſcrupulous I was in the moſt common con- 
cerns of Life; with what awful dread 1 
took an Oath, _ with what tremen- 
dous veneration I receiv d the Sacrament: 
but how much I am improved for the 
* ſince, let my worſt Enemies bear wit- 
n 
I raſhly Judg « d of Religion b the 
Works it produc d, and of its Profeſſors by 
the anckiey or  levity of their Behaviour ; 
but Tam no convine d of a great Truth; 
namely, that Faith and a good Life are 
utterly independent of — other, and 
that a Tree may bring forth bad Fruit, 
without fear of being hewn down and caſt 
into the Fire. 

It is likewiſe, under your excellent 
Adminiſtration, that I made my ſelf 
Maſter of a Pipe of 'Tobacco, a Bottle, 


a 3 and 


| iI mr 
and a Syllogiſm :I got acquainted with a5 
bundance X crabbed Names and metaphy- 
fical Gentlemen, who formerly gave me 
terrible apprehenſions; but after a little 
converſation with them I found them to 
be very civil, harmleſs Fellows, and fo 
far from having any bad meaning; that 
they had really no meaning at all: indeed 
they have been made the tools of very 
wicked Men, and for very wicked pur- 
fes; but fo have many non-meaning 
lockheads as well as they. 
To you, Sir, and to the earned old 
Woman, my Mother, I am alſo indebted 
for the title and privileges of a Gentle- 
man: when I came to the Univerſity, I 
thought myfelf a vilePebeian; but Iam told 
that a liberal Education intitles me to a 


.  Hbberal Character, and accordingly I have 


now clapt on a Sword, a Y-, and a 
laced Hat, and keep company' with the 
beſt Gentlemen in the County In- 
deed I am my ſelf, by Birth, a fort of 


a Gentleman, for my Father was a Coun- 


try Grazier, and my Grand-father, a 


Country Parſon, which is (you will ſay) . 


no mean Extraction; but 21x en noſtra voco, 
and methinks I would ſet up, on a ſtock 
of my own. | 
Nor ought I to forget the good * 
an 
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r 
and many kind warnings you were plea⸗ 
ſed to give me: You fairly told me before- 
hand, that 1 did not take the right way 
to a Fellowſhip in Your College; that, 
ifTexpeRed any friends there, I muſt not 
follow my own wild opinions, nor my 
own hair-brai'd judgment: You told 
me that I had the character of a turbulent, 
obſlinate, malicious, ill natur d Fellow; and 
(what is {till worſe than at}, ſaid you) 
that I was inclin'd to Infidelity : upon 
which Iſaid within my ſelf, behold how god 
and how joyful a thing it is for Brethren to 
dwell together in Unity. | 
Happy had it been for me, if I had 
followed your advice! but inſtead of that, 
like a fool, I got a cock-horſe upon Rea- 
fon, and gallop'd away in romantick 
ſearch of a Rir dy, called Truth; whom 
after many tedious journies, and obſti- 
nate encounters by the way, I found at 
laſt in a large Caſtle, rg by a nu- 
merous Regiment of 5/ 


ack Giants, who 
told me that fhe wos their Priſoner, and 
that it was in vain for me to attempt her 
reſcue. They told me farther, that they 
and their predeceſſors had kept her there 
for above a thouſand Tears, and had levied 
upon Mankind immenſe ſums of Money 
for maintaining them in religious igno- 
rance 


. (x) 
Trance ; | which they content þ paid with 
at thanłfulneſt and humilit 

Ir and ſeveral other Tach-Biks fa 
vours have I receiy'd from Tow and m my 

 academical Step-mother : there are al 
ſeyeral other things which Fleſh, and 
Blood, effure aſſured me were very bad uſage; 
but I comforted my ſelf; under them 
with the thought of what a merry Friend 
of mine ſays, that it is for #he good our 
Souls, that you uſe our Bodies ſo ill : Lam 
Uo. that the Parſons in this one inſtance 
come ſo near the Almighty, whom they 
= e bir d to imitate, " chaſten whom 
they lave; ſure; they, muſt love me dearly 
well! I : ies 3 in their kind Teverities; 
for let them but ſuffer me to make the 
of the next world, I care not how 

miſerable they make me in this. 

Tou will pardon me, good Sir, if 1 
think it neceſſary for your Honour to 
mention the many heinous Crim | fo 
which I was brought to ſhame;. . 
were indeed publickly alledged ag 
me at that time, becauſe it mi 1 27 51 | 
be done afterwards; ſure. old 25 xgliſbmen 
2 never fee 1 — — is "Tack A 
thing: in t world as anging. a an 
firſt, and trying him afterwards : ſo 
far d it with me; my Proſecutors firſt 
proved 


A 


1 
roved me, by an undeniable Argu- 
ent, to be no Fellow of St. Jonx's 
dllege, and then to be —=the Lord 
noms what. | 
My Indictment, may be collected out 
f the faithful Annals of common Fame 
rhich run thus, | a 
Advices from Ox rox D ſay, that on the 
geh ef June, 1719, one NICHOLAS 
\ MHURST of St. Jonx's College was ex- 
ell d for the following Reaſons: _— 
Imprimis, For loving foreign Turnips 
nd Presbyterian Biſhops. my 

hem, For believing that Steeples and 
gan are not abſolutely neceſſary to 
vation. | Are 
lem, For Ingratitude to his Benefa- 
tor, that ſpotleſs Martyr, St. W1LL1an 


4 8 * 


AvD.. | 
hem, For Preaching without Orders, 
nd Praying without a Commiſſion. 5 
hem, For lampooning Prieſtcraft and 
etticoatcraft. | RA 
Quam ben? convenium & in una ſede 
morantur? 1 n 
Item, For not lampooning the Govern- 
nent and * wy Revolution. bo Hiſt) | 
Lem, For prying into ſecret Hiſtory. 
hem, To prevent the ſame. My 
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reaſonable Perſon would think ever th 
better of me, ſhould I Juſtify my ſelf ti 
Doomſday, wala 


and confeſs that I de 1 | 

ment I fuffer d: I am now. ſafliciently 
convinc'd of the folly and ſorriſhnefs © 
Freethinkipg ; and were it poſſible for 


(xii) 

My natural Modeſty will not permit 
me, like other Apologiſts, to vindicat 
my ſelf in any one particular; the whole 
Charge is ſo artfully drawn up, that nc 


Puder hac qpprobria mh. . 
Deer 
Lam willing to ſubmit to any accyſa 
tion which ſo candid and impartial a per 
ſon as common Fame ſhall bring again 

me; for tho' ſhe has made but a fcury 
fort of a Blade of me; yet if her Re 
ports will. be allow'd to be authentick 


there are other Perfinc in the world as ba 
ron rr ado gt 


And therefore, like other polite Males 
factors, I heartily pn Fac my AccuſersW-: 
erv.'d the puniſh- 


me to live over my days again, no body 
ſhould accuſe me of too lle Faith; no, 72 
I would believe even to ſupererogation o 
and make it the ſole buſineſs of 1 Lifean 


ede e 


— > 
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0 xiii ) 
points. of Faich,n Jane. | difficult 
Ti od 2 5 than thoſe a 700. impos fo 


to 
poo Maj e be 40 how much I 


ould outfirip, even. the Athanafian Belie- 
3, $3 

candearce for Telf ft i my chil- 
fat Feier e 


was under your 
er 9 14855 had It e with 
he e gi lergy, or the Au- 
hority Convocation, .or the Divi- 
it a. you r Oxroxp Ladies? Blockhead 

74 | Why could not I believe eyery 


ing, pay no body 8 lire in as much 
j Kpes as my "Neigh Rouge . 


ein „and the ſtu- 

idity aß ack on Pee glares me full 

n. 175 faces I ſee the fool-hardineſs of 

Po 456 pular Arguments, and elta- 

pinions! and what mortifies 

- mo IS, 2 hat Alrho 0 1 arfj,conyinc'd of 
ij, Jet, is it too, late to repent. 


in 'ELTO 
e, met thinks, u interrupt me with 
[Hers ble Meine n e 


an e ad bows mores did: Pho! Doe- 

or, that all fogliſh, antiq uated Ruff! our 

0 1 We Jay, 8 it is, too late 

1 7 | n 8087 18 "too, 9; 40 800 any 
f it. ou 

' — S is not Vane 7 its 2 20 75 2 

e, 


(wv) 
O ße, Doctor! worſe and worſe till 
Hunger Thirſt and Nakedneſs are bu 
| poot Remirds. und and (in . i; 25 work 
than none at all. o proceed, 

I hope all young Men will take warning 
from me, how the _ meddle with ſpiritu: 
Eage - To ools, eccleſiaſtical Pri 
fighters. "Who, but a Fool or a Madmar 
would have his Pockets pick d, or hi 
Bones broken; or be turn'd our of a 7000 
Place, or into a naſty Gaol mere 
for thinking ar one in his Senſes? We wer: 
Tome time aſſured by a very great 
and 1 55 Perſon, that Freethinking 
it not nou the way to Preferment ; and ha 
not he made his words good? Are no 
the greateſt Bigots and Blockheads a 
the greateſt Pluralifts? ' Are not the bel 
Pa Roger and the fatteſt Sine Cures the 
Reward of roar Ta and ge | 

this is not a rgament thi 
ing freely, I would know — 353 ah 

Beſides, Freethinking is unfaſhionabl: 
and makes a Man look ſingular in 
Company; it puts him to the continus 
fatigue of proving white to be white, and 
black to be black, for which he is ſur: 
to be heartily pitied and deſpis d. 
The whole world is govern d by a m. 
es A powerful Monarch thinks it 


(xv) 
argument for ol a Peace 
. all convenient e he ſame 
wei hty argument has induc 'd many an 
ho d to forfivear himſelf, and com- 
ply with the ne * of the Times: 1h 
— e and Parliamentmen; 
Ee and Articles of Faith. 
| Anviher ent againſt think- 
ae, or (ubich is juſt che ſame) a- 
inſt thinting at all is that it impairs the 
— the Nerves, Ten- 
ders the Countenance fallow and wrin- 
kled,' is" a great nouriſher of the Va- 
pours, and very much incapacitates 
young Fellows for the ſoeiety of Ladies. 
This argument has of — Aenry great 
ſer vice to the Church at Oxronp. HL 
Laſtiy, Freethinking is apt to make Men 
think contemptuouſly of Excommunicati- 
ob, and Abſolution, and Benediction, and 
Paſſive Obedience, and Hereditary Right, 
and Per--y, and - other ſuch like Abo- 
Doctrines of the Church. 

Theſe on bur - — 


the growing miſchiefs of Reaſan and pri- 
vate Enquiry; I have felt the ſmart of them 
my ſelf, and would ſhe others the Rock 
upon which. Ifplix + all that I can do far- 
* towards rhis 89 is to make 
a pu b- 


ments will, 1 hope; be of ſome uſe ag 


| 


( xvi ) 
4 publick Recantation of my Errors, 
hich I do poly 6 inthe Fs wed 


me N. A formerly Amber. 
Jour! s College in Oxrorp, * 
of the wide World, have, by ſome late poi 
nous Writings, been umwarily and fatally. 1 
Jed into divers heretical and damnable Opi- 
ajons, inconſiſtent with the Proſperity of the vi- 
ſible Church of: England, and her vi- 
ſible Govermurs, by profeſſing an ill grounded 
Zeal for the inviſible Church and her inviſible 
King; and whereas, in conſequence of this un- 
Happy . Deluffon, I thought my 9 at liherty to 
male tſe of thoſe Jaculties and abilities which 
Cod Almighty had given me, #mpiquſly preſum- 
ing that he had given them me for the ſame 


putpole 1:1 cds ey py Hlickl, Juenah, and 


totally renounce, retract, abjure, and forever 
diſclaim the aforeſaid damuable Doftrines aud 
Opinions; and. I do moſt" bumbly intreat the 
-Convocation 20 pardon (if it he uenial his 
great and teinous Offence, faithfully | 

that -1 will for the. future conform my ſelf to all 
their Doctrines, Opinions, Declaratiaus, Inter- 
Pretati ns, and Decifions whatſoever, however 
«ſeemingly unjuſt in themſelves or palpably con- 
.zradiftory to each other, in de fiauce of my own 
Reaſon and private Judgment, as becomes 4 
n Churchman, and a Hal n 
8. q 4. 2 


fo 


— 
— 
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(xvii ) 
for the Faith once delivered to the Saints 
. 1 11 5 91 N. Aunoksr. 4 


Haring made this ample Retantation, 
F: expect tom hence forward to be look d 
upon and treated as a ſound Belizver, and 
to reap all the Privileges and Advantages 
which belong to char glorious Character; I 
expect that no body will think ever the 
worſe of me; ff Elooſen a little the Reins 
of my. Life, ſines I have ſtraigiiten d thoſe 
of my Faith: and- if I ſhould be aceiden - 
tally caught triping in any of the modi ſli 
Frailties of Fleſhi and Blood, that I may 
be excus d, as other great and orthodox 
- Sinners bave been; in tliis kind manner; 
ne Well; well, for all that; the young Man has ſound 
nd Principles,” and hates the Biſhop: of Bangor. 
er Peannot forbear mentioning upon this 
1 occaſion, that my preſent happy Conver- 
e fion is in a great meaſure owing to the 
i late ingenjous Writings of the Reverend 
Dr. te, which make the deeper Im- 7 
1preſſion upon me, becauſe be was once in | 
che ſame Errors with any ſelf, tho" he has | 
not: thought fit to retract them formal. 8 
as Thave done: but as I have now liſted | 
vn my ſelf under him, I hope no body will 
4 be ſurpriz d if I ſhould rack about again 
provided the irre Inmportunitiesof Sela 
Ft b 2 intereſt : 


— — — 
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( xviit } 
intereſt and the Convocation ſhould make. 
it neceſſary; being convinc d that Occafio- ſe 
nal Conformity is not a Doctrine belong fe 
ing to one fett of Men only, but that it 


is grown conſiſtent with the Characters ¶ ce 
of our beſt Churcbm as. ol 
ct) Thus have I reconcil'd my ſelf to the 9 
Church again; and to conyvjnce zou that 
I ſincerely believe you enter d unwilling- WM 


ly imo the meaſures of my, Excluſion, 
give me leaye to acquaint the World with 
what, I have heard, you were pleaſe to do 
in my favour. Ma Ot TE fol ear; 
Iam informed and prettyicredibly zoo, 
that when Complaints began to multiply 
and grow loud againſt me, you! did, in 
your great Goodneſz, oendeſcend to write 
a Letter to a certain reve tend Relation 
of mine, to acquaint him wich my Beha- 
viour, and the Character I labour d un- 
der ; deſiring at tho ſame time his Adyice 
what to fo with me 3 and chat yon put it 
in. his Power to keep me in my. Polloge: 
ſhip, or to tnen me out tit. What Was 
the Conſequence, is well enough known 
but I muſt obſerve that this Procedure 
wes, tho honeſtly and candidly deſiged, 
very thconſlifene with, Trauth and Jultice:: 
for. if, by my Conduct, I did either ac- 
tually © or in your eien 
31 4 ee 


( xix ) | 
ſcem'd to 'deferve, what I have fince ſbf- - 
fer'd; T ought to ſuffer 'it, whether the 
uſual enderneſs of a near Relation inter- 
ceded/in my behalf or not; and, on the 
other fide, - ir I did not deferve it,neither 
dught 1 to have -ſuffer'd it, tho” my owne - 
Futher concurt'd in the Sentetice againſt - 
me. But I believe you were led into this, f 
by your unwillingneſs to diſoblige an old — 
Friend who keeps a good Houſe, and has | 

good Mi in his Cellar. 

I km farther informed that you dow - 
fries waited upon this reverend Gen- 
fleman, to notify unto him What was 
done acainſt me, and how loth you were 

to comply with it upon his account; and 
that you found him ſo perfectiy ſatisſied 
with your Conduct, and ſo Toreterhitely - 
enrag d againſt me, that he declar d, in 
py moſt - as le manner, He 6 * 


ei mihi! 
— a "Perf 


of great Qlidour, 1 
NM: 4 Integr) 


Apo thee you Phy na falls Play ++ 
u hat” yew phy nh lie Play 
chat you uſed ho unjuſt Arts to feb e 
of the Aſfectiops of fo valuable a Friend 
bur that you repreſented my Caſe to lim · 
in the faireſt and moſt imprrtial manner 
I win ſuppoſe this, tho I haye been told i 


to the contrary. 
b 3 It 


(N 
RE Fe > 7 5 Fly hope re ne me, and 


honourabl him, you aſſured him 
that it — ſolely on N ob- 
Fg Haden that I loſt my Fellow 
pi. or i von l ee) my bad 
cincoles wick herd ractices, you 4 2 
you never. 3 will admit ſo 
Kal. a. Peron as wy. elf into your 
_ 
. 


— govern tit: if you did 
have 
. 


you, will ſtand. 


12 — 


e is common do N bene; 


inſeperable from Hh z op 

then y 

Womgu. in a Corner 12570 125 
Irin I 


bhoneſſly, 455 Tad bp 
* 


5 Ht, oe $ as, yes 7 
nodori guilty 
974 W's Immorality ; which, in 
= reed, is much the WOorle & of the two. 
now a certain Perſon in the world, 


who was left Gurdian to a young Wo- 
| wan, 


e er geren? 


6 K ) 

man, - 1 Gnce- married add tho the 
greateſt Importunity has been made, ſur 
above fou N to get her Fortune out 
of the Hands of this axyjzſt Steward, 

2 2 2. ine ffactual : What makes 

iece u Barbarityſtilly 

t her Husband: Was a young — 
* Tradgſman, t heh juſt ſet up > ter 
the Money would have becof the greats 
teſt Advantage to As and chis — 9 
dulent Detodtion af it has already 
of the gtexteſt-Diſadvantage 
d our the — mak, be; 
he will take cus Hint and 


to: 


tauſe-I hs 


pay the ; otherwiſe I am vr ſulved 
to ſet forth all the (Circumſtances, and 
even tho he ſhouts 


dean which God rin) win 


own: Walls. He f 1 4 Se 
infamous for ſuch inhuman Praktice s.. 
˖ 1 —— — 
ve l ö naughty +3 
but, in my — ring I have done pret- 
ty ample Penance for all my'Odeitioes A 
have loſt a goed 'FeHorwſhip, / Fund 
was much more valuable toe) yo 
Opinion my Enemies inf ult Sk 
tunes, and even my Friends — wy 
Injiradencefor bringing them upon my? 
= 6 me as a _ 


— moe 


knee 


— ——_— 


„ 

to the worſt of Principles; and the /aft ass 
Betrayer of the beſt; by maintaining them 
in too great a Latiude, and with too much 
Openneſs : Theſepity me, and thoſe-diſpiſe 
me; nay (to tell you a Secxer) I began to 
deſpiſe my ſelt, till I had made my Peace 
again 'with the Chur cg. 

E was particularly unfortunate in the 
Diſpleaſure of a pretty female Relation, vyho 
(upon hearing that I was expel d from 
the Univerſity ; for that is our Country 
Phraſe) exclaim'd with ſome Vehemence; 
that ſhe was ſorry 1 ſhould bring: ſuch 
a Diſgrate upon the FamiLy! Now as 1 
ought" to be as much concern'd for the 
Honour of the Autnuksrrad Family as 
this fair Lady; I have ſeriouſly taken it 
into my Gonſiderat ion, how my Exclu- 
fan could ipoſlibly bring any Dil; up- 
on itz and after- Examination; find quite 
the contrary to hat this fair K inſwoman 
of mine implicitly to be true: for; 
4. The Honour of our Houſe is ſo 
welbeſtabliſhed by our Predeceſſors, who 
(itiiswell-knows) were Heroes, and Pa- 
triots, and Lovers of their Country, in 
the worſt of Times; and knock d- down 
Giants, and. ſlew Dragons; that it is out 


— 


of the Power of · any of its corrupt De- 


ſcendants to bring any real Diſgrace up- 
| ng 


on it. Lord 


C KN 
2. Lord have Merey upon many of the 
obleſt Families in Exlaud, if the Vices 
pf the preſent Generation are any Blots 
upon the original Stock it ſel. 
3. On the contrary, ſuppaſing I have 
degene rated from the Virtues I am Heir 
0; yet my Excluflon, inſtead of bringing 
Diſgrace upon my Family, is the 
ſuſtification of it. I would ask any vea- 
onable Chriſtian, whether the Fall of 


be Apoſtate Angels brought! any Dif- 
race upon the Aeli Fanily 4 Or whe- 
F her it would not have rather ſeemed a 
1 diſgrace: to it, if had not fell. 

Thus, bad J continued in the bigh and 
© Wminett Station of a Fellow of St. ons 
ollege in OxzoxD,. I might indeed have 
0 rought Diſgrace upon my Family ; but 


being caſt down from thence, | inco the 
o and groveling Condition, in which 

10 am, it is impoſſible ſar me to do it; 
Bd ihy u, Relations need be under n 
pprehenſions upon my aoebustꝰ 
. Your Geoduels, Sis; wWälbpardon ais 
Digreſhon, and will not, I believe, thinle 
t wholly impertinent i hut peu; u ob- 
ewe, hom apt Authors ar to rontra- 
iet themſelves za fer: our wriih aſſuring 
Your: that I buld not, like other Dedi- 

tors, make you any 9 
I an 
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and yet, by oonfefling ſuch an heap o 
Iniquities, have I made you the great: 
eſt. Compliment that the moſt ful ſome 
Wretch in this Art could poſſibly invent 
How much ought that Man to be reſpect- 
ed (eſpecially by the Clergy and the Ladie, 
who . ſuch a Nuiſance out of a 
polite and chriſtian Society ? ?: 

But I muſt complain of one thing 
whether reaſonably or not, let the World 
judge: when E was voted out of you 
College, and the Nuiſance was thereby 
remov d; F thought the Reſentments ol 
the holy oxes would' have eded no 
farther ; Iam ſurs the Cauſe of Virtue 
and ſound Religion (which I was thought 
to offend):required no more; nor could 
it be of any poſſible Adyantige to the 
Church to deicend into my private Af- 
fairs, and ſtir up my Creditors in the-U- 
niverſity to take hold of me at a Niſad · 
vantage, before I could get any Money 
return d; but there ate ſome Per- ole 
ſons in the World, who think nothing 
unjuſt or inhuman in the Proſecution of 
their implacable Re in 6-1) Well» 
.., Herein again, Sir, | perfectly aequit 
vou, well knowing that you have too 
much Humanity and Good - Nature to be 
engag d | in; ſo mean-ſpirited an Action; 
($72 your 


„ 

p offfÞſeur Friendſhip for the Reverend Gen- 
eat. leman my Relation, Whom I jult now 
dome vention d, would not have ſuffer'd you 
o doit, were there no other Motive: 
Put beſides that, I am confident you are 
oo well acquainted with the World, not 


the ſame rigid manner, they might 
ot come off quite ſo well as I di. 
No. I am making my Complaints to 
you, another thing comes into my Head, 
which I think very hard, if it be true. 

Jam told that you had Information of 
ome of the molt material Secrets of my 


eaſt to ee, or, I to fear it. I could 
not ſuſpect the Perſon, I mean, to be 
apable of ſuch diſingenuous 5 
either did I ſuſpe& that I had any Ene- 
my in the World, wha would ſtoop ſo low 
as to encourage it. But what ſhall we 
ſay? Birds. of a Feather, &c. ſays a good 
old Proverb. R060 ut ba 5 

It is ſome Conſolation to me under all 
my Misfortunes, that I am not the only 
Perſon, who has ſuffer d for heterodox 


Opinions in OxrorD ; I have ſeen with 


ny:d' his Degree upon this Account; I 
have ſeen them hated, caluminated and 


In- 


o know that ĩf every one were to be ſerv - 


Life, from a Quarter, where you ought, 


ealing; 


my own, Eyes many a young Fellow de- 


Ca 


(xvi ) 
inſulted n the moſt diſcouraging - mun- 
| ner; Toine have been.expetFy before me, 
| and we- have one rerhatkable- Inſtance 
fince; How zealous the teverend "Hz an; 
of Colleges are to plack ap Hereſy by the 
Roots, and purge awWaythe laſt Dregs o 
thoſs pernicious Principles which n 
therwiſeend inthe Rum of rhe beſt a 
tuted Churth in ib Mrd. of 
Ten, Sir, in a Cplhrvibatie ante de 
- ſervelour' Thanks, for your fer ſtrenu- 
ous Pulpit-Attacks — tehoſe two trou- 
ble ſome Hevefiarehs, tum Senſe and the 
Biſhop ef B-—--» Ido not mention tom 
un Honey, the“ he 18 forely ſuſpected 
ef II- ill to the Church; — ne has 
0 as yet been Tormaliy excomimunies 
6 | * N Dogan | 
f Quod dis nume dne, 


1 bend aha Þthave ſaid is faMeient 

Fi pee my ſelf from a Report, that 

I am the Author of a late ſcandalous Li- 
bel, called, I Letter om u Student in 
Grubſtritt to @ Reverend High-Prieft and 
Head of a N in OxrorD, which, 
ſome People, ſuppos'd to be levell'd at 
5 I proteſt to you; Doctor, with one 
and laid orthedexly upon my Heart, 
botts my Eyes Hera in d up to-Heav'n 


in 


—— . - — — u — — — 
4 
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in a very religious manner, that / bu 
RE Dos: nay, I would ſwear 
it, were I not well aſſur d that no body 
will preſume to queſtion the bare 
Word of one who liv d three Years (un- 
der the Influence of your good Example 
in a College where Lying and falſe Witneſs 
are ſo exemplarily punifh'd and diſcou- 


d. 
* am glad to hear that ſtrict Enquiry 
is made after the Author and Printer of 
that villainous Libel, and that the Pro- 
ſecution of them is undertaken by ſuch 
able Hands as that eminent Bibliopole, 
the worthy Mr. Jonah Bowyer, and the 
Right Reverend 
Let me conclude with aſſuring you 
that however deſpicably you may think 
of me, I will Kill retain the ſame good 
Opinion of you,. that I ever had, and 
will not fail to pay my . to you 
whenever an Opportunity offers; nay, I 
will frame Opportunities on purpoſe, ra- 
_ than be wanting in this particu- 
. hoe | ia eget 
That you may long live a Pattern of 
Learning and Piety to our famous Uni- 
verſity ; that St. * x '$ College may 
long enjoy ſo faithful a Steward and in- 
dulgent a Father ; that as a Reward for 


c pour 
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r Vyrrtes, dun 5 tate an be 
* this War, and fate, 2 
ry late) regelte che Fun of yodr Labor- 
in #hothet, is the cofſtarit aud hearty 
e er . ORR ©: 
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| Hur moſt ate, 
Wo alle, 
* aue ond 
rag bumble Sri, 
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Number of the Pages, after P. 72. is 
falſe by ſome — which He is d 
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MOSAICAL. 
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CREATION, 


Or the Firſt ſax Days. 
A Donne an the mf Chr of 


GEN ben 


FAN Eternal Night, without a glimpſeof Day; 
Earth; Seas; and Heaven, in one blind Chaorthrown, - 
And Years, bee, 
Till God mark d out th interminable Space, 
And ſtamp' d Creation on the formleſs Mais; | 

. 3 \ Vide 
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1 | * $04 eee 
Luxx there be Light, id God; and ſudden Tight ** 


1 


| Wider the Void bis gat Wings be fre N 
And entity uprear d its infant head; 

| Prone to her Center folk the Earth belave, 178710 1 
And oer her Face the riſing Waters flow | 


Sprung from the Deep, and burſt the womb of Night, 
Dreadful it gleam'd along the barren Waſte, 
Hell ſtartled, and old Chaos ſtood aghaſt; 

From the dusk gloom he call'd the chearful Light, 
Preſerib d its Bounds, and wing d it for the flight. 
God law, approv'd, and bleſs d the ſpreading Ray; 
Apd.the ſoft ge 1 % the joſt-creared Bay. 


Ao ain ür Almighty faid; let Us prepare 
A wide expanſe of undulating Air; 
And let it be, the Waters to remove 
Beneath the Firmament, from thoſe above: 
He ſpoke benign; and with his out- ſtretchd Hand 
Eſtabliſh'd the immutable Command: + 
Forthwith thin Vapours from the Gulph ariie, 
Cloud after Cloud, and thicken into Skies; 
God faw and bleſs d: while choral Angels play, 
And crown with joyful Hymnus the ſecond Day. 


zial ws the Karth in ambient Oceans.drown'd, 
Nor knew the Waters their appointed bounds - \ 
| When 


9 
V 
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When thus again Heavens all- ſufficient Lord 
Thro the dark Vpid pronounc d his 3 
Herr and obey, ye Waters, e 

is eee 

And let Dry-Land upheave her naked Head : 

Th' Almighty thus; and ſudden at the Word, 
Obedient down the Hills the Torrents pour d; 
Thro porous Veins impetuous Waters ſweep, | 
And headlong crowd into a Chryſtal heap : 

Low ſunk beneath, the hollow'd Earth provides 

An ample Baſin for the ruſhing Tides. | 
Emerging Hills and broken Rocks ariſe, 

And lift their craggy Summits to the Skies, 
God faw it, and confirm'd the wiſe Decree, - 
He nam d the Dry-land, Earth; the Waters, Sea: 
And ſaid, Let luſty verdure cloath the Earth; 
And let the Fields conceive a various Birth; 

Let tender Grafs, and painted Flow rs ariſe, 
1 | 
And gra Hats pres he ringing Me. 


Soles had he poke, ws of A bad 


Spontaneous ſmil'd, with vernal Beauties crown d: 
Flower, Herb, and Grafs, ariſe; and Oer the Plain 
Mature for Harveſt waves the bearded Grain; 


[4] 
Spread in the Air, and bend with golden Fruits. 
God ſaw it, that tvras good, and bleſ#'d'it all, 
And the third Day beheld'the Shadows fall. 


- - ” *., 4 „ 
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AG ann, {aid Godz kt radiant Orbs appear ö 
| Thro 6 rn ven p05 poke 
| Akernate Day and" Darkneſs tor divide, 


Anp — 
To bear dividual Rule by Day and Nighe: 
And firſt the Sun, an huge, unweildy ſphere- 
He fixt aloft, to lead the circling” year: 
To ſpread around: his) luſtre, am beftows viel 4 

- Prolific influence os the Worid halo ͤ w. 
To the bright Car he join'd the flaming Horſe, | - 
Furniſh'd with Light; and pointed out his Courſe: 
With gen'rous Courage, from the Barrier fred, 
Oer the wide Azure, bounds th'zthereal Steed 5 | - 
Till from afar he views theleſsning Eaſt. 
And haſtens down: the ruddy-olour d Weſts 206128] 
There forms, in halcyon waves, a downy bed, 
Toreſt his weary limbs, es omg ek: 


tw A of nt ib 


n * 
Her ſpotted, Orb, and burns with fainter Ras: : «| 


3 With 


CF] 

With level'& Mpe& views his golden Un: 
Feaſts on his Beams, and fills her famiſh'd Horn; 
Whickthe Almighty taſhion'd, to preſide 

Oer Winds and Waves, and rule the angry Tide: 
With ſpangling Stars to join her trembling Light, 

And ſhare theploomy Empire of the Night: 
Of ſpangling Stars ſprung forth, at his Command. 
And roll d their deſtin d Orbs, 2 num vous Band 
Darkneſs-repuls'd, Day ſcarce could Night out- vye, 
And on the World beſtow a brighter Sky. 

God ſavv, approv d, and bleſs d what he had made, 
And 9 eee e | 


"es 


- 


AND God fd, ler the froieful wk 
And moving Creatures glide thro ev'ry Stream; 
Let feather d Fowl tho fluid Kingdoms fly, 
And with GU n NY w_ 


He pokes and fri the pun $1 rough fr 
And ev'ry Billow 'teem'd a ſcaly Birth; | 
The huge Leviathan from Side to Side, 
Tumbled along, and floun&'d the thundring Tide; 
On the ſmooth Calm the arching Dolphins play, 
And _ in ſportive Chace, u e 


WII E 285 Poel iced Gs rept Stele | 
Mature por Life, mmm ht 
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Or looſly rang d, or firmly wedg d they rie, 
A feather d Cloud. eee, | 
Tow's the pright an to his Meridian height. 0 
The clegiac Nightingale prepares 
Her ey ning Song; and ſinks in folemw airs. 
The Lark.melodious, poiz/'d on level. Wars. 
Hangs in mid Air, and briaker Carols ſings; 
Borne on the Breeze her ſilver Warblings float. 
And the Creator ſwells in every Note. ; 
The creſted Cock, with a majeſtick Mien. 
Pains his flrik Voice, andruts along tie Greem. 
With leathern Oars the filver Swan divides 

-- The Lake, and prondly o'er the Mirrour rides. 
Myriads of ſtarry Eyes, and Gems of Gold, 
With conſciqus Pride ſpreads forth his gorgeous Train, 
Aud with brocaded Pinions ſweeps the Plain. 
In mantling Thunder and in Winds array'd) . 
Be truittul, O! ye Creatures, that repair 
On painted Wings thro* Fields of buoyant Air; 
Be fruitful, Ol ye Creatures, that divide 
The reſtleſs. Waves, and cleave the briny ride 
Female, and Male increaſe; with genial Seed 
Repleniſh-ev'ry- Stream, and multiply your Breed. 
While yet he ſpoke, the youthful Sun deſcends, 


tw - Sn OG. ws £ 
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And the fifth Day in en | ; 
'Oncz 
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onen more th” Mimighty fiid\ let truth Earth © 
Vafold her Worb, and teem "with nutht Tous Birth: 
Let Cattle in the Field expect their Food, 
And favige Beats frequent the hne) woe, 
Let reptile Animals 4 nilim Race; :- mo 
And varkdin' Tos Kr a every Phice 

u ©1510 1182 85G bnd Ry, Gru 

srAAIx Vir the Earth impregnated, 0 conceives, | | 
And the ſwol Glebe with num'rous Offspringheaves; 
The ſhaggy Lyon, and the briffled _— 
Riſe into Life, and thro the Deſirt roar — 
The Ox and Tyger crowd the peaceful Pa, 
And the fleet Courſer ſhakes his flowing Mane; © 
The vaſt Behemoth, of enormous Size, 
Starts from the Glebe, and rolls his glaring Eyes; 
* Behemoth, largeſt of all Nature's Race, 
Wich Ribs of Iron, and with Nerves of Braſs; 

His Loins are ſtronger than the temper'd Mail, 


And like a | Cedar moves SONS. 


8 fl there remains, fad God, the noble Fart, 
The Boldeſt Effort of treating Art : 
After our Likeneſs, let us draw the Plan, 

And a oo n 


Man o'er the Riches of the Earth ty reign, Alon dur 
Of trackleſs Air, 1 eg Main; 


4+ 4 w3 * oy 4 ** 


odd 
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eee 
Inclin'd to Good, tho got reſtrain'd from Il. 


ftw trom the Duſt eke 
And in his Noſtrils breath'd the living Flame; 


eee 

The Brute machine confeſs d th informing Ray, 

And infant Motion warm 'd the firuggling Clay: 

Wak'd into Life, his Eyes begin to roll 8 

His Heart to beat, to meditate his Soul; | 

Erect to Heav'n he lifts hisardent Sicht. | 
ee of ro: 
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FEMALE and Male God ſha 14 the human Frame. 
Io the Man's Side, his Cadet, Woman, ley, 1 
Not yet call'd forth to view the chearful Day; ,. 
But Adam flept; for God his Eye-lidsprefs'd, N 
And took the beauteous Female from his Breaſt; 
Fim u ſton Rib the ſhining Creature roſe, | bf 


Freſh, fair, and ſpotlels as the falling Snows, 15 « A 


”? 


Sparkling and pay as the primceyal Light, . 

Soft to the Touch and lovely to the Sight | * 

With poliſh'd Featutes, but an art been 48 
Unequal Fate? to damn and bleſs Mank 1 F 
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941 
Like fragant Flow'rs ſhe breathed, commanding Love, 
And her Eyes glitter d, like the Stars above, | 

So charming was'the Mother of our Race, 
That Angels gaz'd in tranſport on her Face. av 1677 


Warn thus, in Words, whichloud as Thunder, ork” 
Th' Almighty to his new Vicegerem ſpoke; + 

While liſt ning Seraphs on each Accent hung, 

And Heav'ns high Domes with hallo d Tos rung: 


$536 8 
Hund, thow-great mater-picee ef Skil Divine; 
In whom the Features ot thy Maker ſhine; 
For thee alone this ſp atious Globe was made, 
And the dark ſearehleſs Plan of Nature laid; 
For Thee the Scaſons and the Year roll round, 
With n A and Plentcous Harveſts 
rt crowmd 3. 
cre er RE Ea . 
Each Tree bears Fruit, and every River flows; 
For thee is made, whatever may conduce- 
To Pleaſure; 'Profit, Ornament and Uſe . 
* Fiſh, . 
e ee eee, 1/10 


" Epc wi Hinge cantly, h 

subject to thy Creator God alone: 5 
Female and Male in nuptial Bands be joind :. 

* eee your Image and improve your kind. 
a Tavs 
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T 
Tuvs ſpaks and-cea'd the dread;/omaific Goch - 
And up the Heav'n of Heav'nstriurnphant rode: be 
From whence reclin'd the.new-born World he view d, 1 
His handy Labour, and pronounc d it Good; 
The weſtern Sun now ſhot a feeble Light, T, 
And the food Py rene tn Lhd of Wight, = 
O 
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8 TIBL 3 Pharaol/s Heart remain d, 


And ſtill the Tyrant in his Boſom reign'd ; | 

ll Moſes in vain out-ſtretch'd the fiered Rod. ' 
Ii And Iſrael groan'd in Bondage to their God, 418 &« 1 
if The pow'rful * 0 7 8 
It Nor could repeated Plagues unbend his Pride: « } 
| With Flies, with Hail and Fire in vain he ſtrove, © MW 1 
And noiſome Boils, his ſtubborn Heart to move: *, 
| The Waters roll'd along a crinyſon Flood. « | 
| And Nile her guilty Banks diſtain d with Blood. C3 
=. Locuſt: the Promiſ of the Earth deſtroy, 

. And Frogs and Lice his Laruries annoy, 0 20979, 

| = / The 
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8 — | > 
Horſe, Sheep ded ab Betas, 
Thro' Ag ypt's Coats: the blckining Crowds wiſe, 
And Darkneſs 70 be: feli, involves the Skies 
But ſtill he trifled with divine Command, 


And ſepif'dindignant Heay'n's aveniging Hand; | | 

At length th' Almighty gave th' unwilling Stroke 

To wrelt his Choſen from the painful Yoke; | > 
Throughout the Land, each ſofter Method try'd, 

Of Man and Beaſt the guiltleſs Firft-born dy d. 

Alike the Court and Dungeon mourn'd his Hate; 

Not Pharaoh's Heir eſcap'd the common Fate; 
From every Part promiſcuous Cries were heard, 5 


Horror and univerſal Grief appear d. 

And ſudden: Moſes and his God were fear d: 

Eyn "Pharaoh trembled at the direful Ill, 

And wiſh'd to conquer his obdurate Will; | 
Benumb'd the Tyrant ſtood with ſullen Dread. 

And thus to Moſer and. a0 Aaron fiid. 12 klar 


* To eee promis d Land, n 
* Your God at length has quite unmann d my Heart; 
gome Pow r unknown ſeems wvhiſp ring in my Ear, 
My Thoughts are rouz d and I begin to fear; 

** Wherefdre no longer to our Ruin ſtay. 

L And with you bear your Flocks and Herds away ;, 
* Be gone this very Night, with all your Hoſt, 
* And quit for ever this unhappy Coaſt; | 


« If 
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If ought be wanting, cer you quit the Land, 
Or Gold or Raimeat, ack it from our Hand ; 
Go, ſerve that God, whoſe wondrous Works we ſee, 
And oh! derive hie Rleſſing upon me; 

« Go, e er it yet repent me of your Flight, 
d- ee eee e, Frage 
7 


His: a aaa eee 
anger, eee womens - Hi 5 
The pleaſing News at Goſhen they rente, 
Ind bear the Tidings of a better Fate: 
The 1/raelire, from Servityde releds'd, 
Which long had chasd all Comfort from ka 
Exults triumphant with a keen Delight, 
And ſpeeds to Canaan his immediate Flight; 
With Flocks and Herds, as facred Annals y, 


The joyful Thouſands journey on their Way z 


In awful Fomp, the Guardian of their Fi ght. GY 
An Angel rides before by Day and Riche,” 4 3 > 
By turns in Darkneſs ſeen and fplendid Light: 

High on a Car of Fire thro' defart Sands, Tv 1 5 
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| Or a wing d Cloud he beds the reſcued Bands, | 


* Auw Un 


MA while the Tyrant's haugbtine, 1 W 
And in his Breaſt rekindling Fury burg'd, Y 


Soon 


4131 
Soon be reponted of his coward grace; 


e, And vow'd Revenge on 1/rael's hated Race; | 
And left gygantick Pride and Rage behind; 
With num' rous armed Hoſts, in Dread array, 
2 _ them.on their _ 


Warn {acl heard of r 
Unrighteous Fears in ev'ry Tent aroſe; 
Thro' devious, lonely Wilds they march along, 
A reſtleſs, tim'rous and repining Throng; | 
At length the Streights of Chiroch they obtain, 
For ſo did Heav'n -N 2 | 


'To op their Fight ther Ocean rtf before, 
And foam d in thund'ring Volumes to the Shore; 
On either Hand the tow'ring Hills aroſe, 

And cloſe behind advanc'd their vengeful Foes; - 
With Foes, with Hills and Seas, begirt around. 

: And Danger threat ning their il-omen'd Ground; 
Do we for this, diſmay d with Fear, they cry, 
From Pharaoh, Egypt, and from Bondage, fly? 
And come we hither then to meet our Door, 
« To make this Defart our inglorious Tomb? 

« Better; fay they, in g ypt to remain, 

a And patient wear the raging Tyrant's Chain; 


a . C * Better 
——ů— —½—ꝛ¼4 — — 


'* See the lecond Verſe of this Chapter. 
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« Better to crouch beneath oppreſſive Hate, 
* And all the Hardſhips of u ſervile State, 
Than to fall Victims by his powerful Hand, 
« And with our Blood enrich the thirſty Sand, 


Tu vs Iſrael plain'd, and Moſes thus reply'd, 
« Huſh'd be your Fears and let your Doubts ſubſide, 
Secure in God, for your Salvation truſt, | 
« And ſtill believe him to his Promiſe juſtz 
« Ev'n now his Thoughts with your Deliverance teem, 
Intent his favourite People to redeem, 
« This Day you wil behold his ring Might; = 
How wiſe in Council, and how ſtrong in Fight; 
This Day the proud g yptian he o'erthrows, 
« And works the tardy Vengeance on his Foesz © 
Go on, as void of Danger, void of Fear, 
% Nor let one cauſcleſs Jealouſy appear; 
«« Ceaſe, ceaſe at length, ungrateful, to complain 
* Of his Injuſtice, who relieves your Pain 
With faithful Hopes expect the promis d Coaſt, 
« Since Heav'n, propitious Heay'n conducts your Hoſt, 


Hr ſpoke, and rais'd-to-Heav'a his ardent Eye, 
Indulgent Heav 'n receiv'd the Prophet's Cry, 
And thus did anſwer: With a powerful Hand 
Far oer the Seas ſtretch forth thy gifte ! Wand, 
« When ſtrait th' obedient Waters ſhall diſpart, 
« And Wave from Wave with ſudden Terror ſtart; 
| Rear d 
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© Rear'd up in Heaps, the Billows ſhall be ſeen, 
„Aud rolling, leave a level Space between, 

« Thro' which my choſen 1/raelites ſhall go, 
And lead to Ruin the revengeful Foe, 


DxEapyuL he ſpoke, and nodded from his Throne, 
Doubling thro* Air the menial Thunders groan, 
And Nn Hear'n th eternal God- 
eee 


n 


MOSES obey'd the DiQate of his God, 
And o'er the Billows ſtretch'd his awful Rod; 
From right to left the trembling Seas divide, 
And rife a lympid Wall on either Sidez 
And [ee between, to patroniſe their Flight, 
An Area opens to the wond'ring Sight, 
While 1/-a#!'s choſen Tribes, a lengthening Train, 
Securely paſs the intermediate Plain; 

Pharaoh purſu d with unrelenting Hate, 

la all his dreadful Tyrunny and State; 

But now behold and fear Almighty Pow'r, 
Behold the Vengeance of one fatal Hour! 

Moſe: again out-ftretch'd his Rod from Shore, = 
The following Hoſts in whelming Oceans ſleep, 
And Horſe and Horſeman periſh inthe Deep, 


1 HEN — 
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Tur x might you ſee, in all his gorgeous Pride, 
Great Pharaoh ſtruggling with the. ſtubborn Tide; 
Then might you hear him curſe his Fate in vain, 
His Pride, Ambition and oppreſſive Reign; 

Too late Remorſe upbraids his tortur'd Soul, 
And booming o'er his Head the Billows.roll. _ 


Tux Sons of Hyael from the Banks ador'd 
The mighty Vengeance of their heay'nly Lord; 
His Power with joy and wonder they confeſs d, 
And Faith reviy'd in ev'ry glowing Breaſt ; 
To Heay'n the Shouts of Gratitude they raiſe, 
And the wide Plains reſdund with Hymns of pppiſc. 
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ADVERTISEMENT... 
* fabulouſly „that Sir T 
mas White (ſometime Lord Mayor of 


London) having been informed in a 


Dream, that he ſhould found à Collego 
for the Education of Youth i in Religion 
and "Learning, where Three ſeveral 
Trunks iſſued from One Root; came to 


Oxford; and — 2 —— like his 
alt, began to build 
there j but meeting afterwatds with three 


Denen Cie ter 


Trees near St. Bernards College, which 
more directly anſwered to it, leſt off buil- 


ding at Gloffter-Hal{ ; and purchaſed 


Ground, and endowed a College there, 
by the Name of St. Fob Baptiſt C 
The very ſame. Trees (as they tell you ) 
ſcarce at all decay'd in ſo many Years, 
are ſtill to be ſeen there, and particularly 
reſpected by the Preſident and Fellows. 


Vid. Plot's Nat. Hiſt. of Oxfordſh. 
EOPP/PEPETDED: rere 
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For God is alſo in fleep and dreams adviſe, 


Nt 
Which he has ſent n great 10 Ar 
Freſaging. He 
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Amongſt the ſtars cnroll'd a ſhining Name 
In whoſe great Soul Apollo fix d his Scat, — 
And oxil'd Virtue found a ſafe Retreat: 
Who, ſ 
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Who, only to exlmuft, increas'dhis Store. 
And ſpar'd himſelf; that he might give the more 


Sar, Muſe; how till his Sacred Aſhes lire, 
And oer the Triumphs of the Grave ſurvive: 
What Bleſſings ſtream d from his indulgent Hand. 
Like morning Dew and “ ſpread o'er half the Land: 
And ſleep confirm'd what Heav n and WM deſigu d. 


PAR Don, great Shade! long ſince from: Earth retir d. 
The pious tranſport of a Youth inſpir d: 
Inſpir'd to ſing in unambitious lays, 
A grateful Tribute to his Founder's praiſe. 


His Virtues Heav'n with vaſt abundance crown d 
Induſtrious to diffuſe his Gifts around; - 
Th' immortal Power well knew his boundleſs Mind, 
Whom to enrich was to enrich-Mankind, 


Wir ſilent joy he faw his Wealth increaſt, . 
New plans of Bounty forming in his Breaſt ; 
And with the ame profuſion it was giv n, 

He layi{lWd the Benevolence of Heav'n: bY 

Fortune diſirm d contracts a guiltle6 brow, , - 

Forc'd to a Juſtice ſhe repines to ſhow:  ' ʒ]5ĩ?vͤt 
: 4 ir ee ' Pale 


ile was Benefactor to moſt of the Cities and Cor-- 
porations in England... ; 
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Pale want and hunger are in plenty loſt. 


¹̃ ee eee a. 


Or Ocean thus into his ample Main 


Receives cach circling River's copious Tmin; 


Nor ſtudious to extend his antient Bounds, 1 
Thro' many a porous ſubterranean Care 
Returns each ſupernumerary Wave 

Or pours it back in -zich-Supplies of Rain, 

To ſwell the redd'ning Grape, and plump the teeming 


Ir chanc'd, when ſoft Favonian guſts untie 
The ſtiff ned Floods,. and warm the frozen Sky; 


| When genial heats diſtil on every Gale, 


And various Hora paints the bluſhing Vale: 

The ſiniling Seaſon call'd our Hero forth, 
To view her op ning Blooms; and lab'ring Earth: 
Sitent he ſtrays along the lonely Mead, 
Where Shrubs their aromatick Fragrance bleed 5- 
His Thoughts a while unbent from doing Good, 
Wrapt in the Murmurs of the Vocal flood: 

When, faint with Age, or ſadden Cares oppreſi d, 
On the green- Herb he firetch'd his Limbs to reſt ; 
Thick Shades, obſequious to the Call, ariſe, 


. Anda deep Slumber geit his weary Eyes; | 
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His Fancy ſtill awake; the roving Gueſt” 
Uſurps the Throne of Reaſon in his Breaſt: 
Formsgreat Ideas, and religious Schemes, 
A buſy mime, and floats in golden Dreams. 


For fee! thro' Air an Angel wings his Flight, 
Shrin'd in a Radiance of zthereal Light; 
An Olive wreath pb gory Sor mare 
Which ſcem'd to caſt a breezy Shade around: 
With Wings expanded o'er the Heroe's Head, 
In Words like theſe, the glorious Viſion ſad. 


HL, pious Man! in ev'ry Fortune prov'd 
« Difpatch'd from Hear'n I come; — 
„ Hear ind beliey i ve, ind ſpeed the Birth of Fate. . 


. wan de band Ii loss l bed Sl | 
With truitful Streams, and crowns the Farmer's Toil ; 

© Sacred to Learning ſumptuous Domes ariſe, 
And heave their hoary Summits to the Skies: 
«Amid theſe reverend Piles, the Sexts'of Worth, | 
An Ela lururiant lifts her triple Birth; | „ 
* Which Heay'n induſtrious planted, to withſtand” | 
The Rage of Time, and mock his iron Hand: 
« In comely Rank the ſiſter Trees upſhoot, 
Share the fame vital Sap and parent Root. 
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In humble Strains, and tremble as ſhe ſings ; - 
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There ſhalt thou build (for ſo hath Heav n decreed ;* 
* As Heav'n enjoins, he will reward the Deed) 
A ſtately Dome, majeſtic-to the Sight, 
« And ſolid Stone ſhall bear its quadrate Height: 
There infunt Bards ſhall try the golden Lyre, 
And ſoften into Sound the jarring Wire: 
* There ſhall the Muſe eſſay her tender Wings 


Till, by degrees embolden'd to the Flight, 
* She ſoars on high, and gains a loftier height. ow 
From thence- ſhall flow a venerable Race, 
Vers d in each Art, and-form'd with ev'ry Grace: 
Men turn d to ſerve in all degrees of Lite, 

* To hint Laws, or quel. ſeditious Strifez _ 
To gyard the Church, or r 
« For pious Counſtls Anm, and cool Pebate: 
„Who fond and ſtudiousof-the public Weal, | 

* Shall ſerve their Country with an ardent Zeal; 
« With native Freedom bold, defpile the Rage 


« Of daring Freazy, and a rebel Age. 


 Hixrz, then, great Man, wo alt as Hevn decreed, 
c And to late Times tranſinit the God-like Deed: | 
* Let the high Dome, Immortaliz'd to Fame,. 
« Worthy the Baptiſt, bear the Bapriſt's Name. 


$0 ſpake the Viſion, and reſurnes the Skies, 
While downy Sleep forſakes the Heroe's Eyes: - 
he | 5 
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Still, loſt 'in Rxtaſy, he ſeems to hear; 

Still the ſoft Accents murmur in his Ear; 

Still glow'd his Breaſt, with deep Attention charm d: 
Still throb'd his Heart, with pious Ardour warm'd; 
Reſolv'd to execute what Heav'n inſpir d: 

The great Foundation grows his hourly Theme, 

And riſing Roofs confeſs the golden Dream. 


— — 


Upon the Darn of, a 
Mr. AD D1SON; 
Inſcribid tothe 85 
EarL of WARWICK. 


F yet, my Lord, your Sorrows find relief; 
And a ſhort Pauſe ſucceeds your weighty Grief ; 
With Candour this unwelcome Verſe peruſe, 
The laſt kind Office of a grateful Muſe: 
Nor needs the grateful Muſe to court thy Ear, 
Which ſheds for AD d1s0N a pious Tear; N 
The greateſt Genius ef the greateſt Age; 


Whom 
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Whom Rival-wits with Veneration name, 
And the foul Lips of Party durſt not blame. 


War ſecret Curſe attends the Poet- line? 

How have the Muſes urg'd the Wrath divine? 

Say, holy Sires, is Poetrya Crime? 

Or whence theſe Judgments on the Sons of Rhnme? 
Why are the nobleſt Spirits ſnatch'd-away 

In their full Blaze of intellectual Day? 

"While Crowds of worthleſs Drones are left behind, 
Grown white with Years, the Lumber of Mankind, 
That loll, fat Canons, in ſome lazy Stall, | 
Or thoughtleſs Neep within a Oollege Wall? I Wi 
AC Id | 
Nor loſe a Moment of the Age of Man; 

But dully dreaming out their vital Store, 
e 


e have our tender Ai card to flow 
For courtly GA RT u, and bolt · complaining Rove; 
Like Ovid witty one; in one conſpire _ 


Orgar's prevailing Art, and Lucan's Fire: 

Both theſe together drain'd our laviſh Eyes; 
| Will not two Poets in a Year ſuffice? 
Shall twelve ſhort Month an Age's Woes ingros, 4 
| And Alen Ry Nation's Loſs, 2 
1 * 
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Wuo then in manly Numbers ſhall record 
The future, glorious Deeds of Bn Un s w1cx's Sword? 
Who now correct the Follies of the Age 
Or give new Luſtre to the Britiſh Stage? 
With Foreign Stores enrich his native Land, 
Or deign to youthful Bards Ni willing Hand? | 


Gand a bene GS 
Placid far above the reach of mortal Praiſe; 
In every Thought tho” Wit Divine appear, 
Yet aw'd by modeſt dread and cautions Fear, 
Seldom (too ſeldom!) did he put it forth, 
Still moſt ambitious to conceal his Worth; 0d 

Stunn'd with applauding Crowds, he check u KoPlight 

And, wearied with Admirers, tear'd to write; 
In his own Praiſe he felt a painful Shame. 
And bluſn d at the Abundance of his Fame, 


Her Charms extol d, and ſhuts her tortur d Ears; 
From the Eneomiums of the Youth ſhe flies, 
And 12 e eee 


Rug this gent Maſter of poetick now 
Ye num'rous Bards that ſwarm in evivy Part, 
Leu to contgmplate more, and ſcribble leſs; 

D Leara 


| 
| 
. 
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Learn, from this great Example, to command 


Your Thirſt of Fame, and ſtop an itching Hand: 


Think not that Wit in bulky Volumes lies, 
(Alas what witlels Volumes daily riſe,) 

Oft is it wanting in a thouſand Lines 
And often in a ſingle Cauplet ſhines. , ; 


While others on a part of Learning dwell, 
Proud in one fingle Science to excel; 
And as the ſcatter'd Stars adorn. the Sky, 
In difPrent Arts their difPrent Talents try ; 
Nor aim at more; great A De alone 
No Branch of human Knowledge left unknown; 
But like the Sun inimitably bright, 
Shone with collected: Rays, the ſource of Light ; 
In Verſe or Proſe, with more than mortal Art, 
He ſtruck the Paſſions, and he warm'd the Heart 
Various, but ſtill unrivald, was his Song, 


Now ſoft like Ovi p, now like V 1x 611, ſtrong: 


| For ev'ry Theme his Genius was the ſame, 


Bur whither is this Boaſt of Britain fled? 
Lies the great Author of our Glory dead? 
Shall we, tormenting Thought! expect in vain, 
A ſecond Caro or a. new CaMyain? | 
Why did not gracious Heav'n prolong his Date, 


And ſhield him from the Rage of envious Fate? 
| . e e 


i 
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Why did th* Almighty truſt this common Good, 
To the frail Elements of. Fleſh and Blood; 
Expos d to Ills, and ſubject to Decay, 
The teeble, ſhort-liv'd Creature of a Day? 
Why was his Life not boundleſs as his Mind. 
To bleſs the future Ages of Man kind? 


Bur Heav'n to puniſh our repeated Crimes, 
Call'd him from Earth to breathe in happier Climes: 
For now in the gay manſions of the Skies | 
(If there the promis'd Land of Glory lies) 
With kindred Bards that liv'd in earlieft Days, 
The rev'rend Fathers of harmonious Lays, | 
He joyns his tuneful Voice, his Lyre he ſtrings, » 
And M n o liſtens whilſt his Rival ſings ; 
Great SoM rs fixes on his well known Face, 
And Caro greets him with a ſtern. Embrace, 


2.22222. 


2 74 4 
9 IX We 34 Fe 


TARQUIN 


_—_ AND 
L VEE EF: 


Aadareſsd tou young Lady im OX. 
F ORD, ue bud been rrviſb u. 


F Dames who in ſtrict Virtue glory, 
() In antient or in modern Stor; 

The fam d LuckeE T4 bears the Bell, 
An arrant Prude, as Authors tell; © + 
So ſqueamiſh, fanciful and nice, 
She ſtartled at the Thought of Vie 
For having once, againſt he# Will,” © 
And with à Prince committed Ill ; 
Poſſeſs d with ſtrange romantick Pride, 
She ſtab'd her ſelf, forſooth, and dy d; 
For ſhe would no Example give, 
Kor future Proſtitutes to live: 


E91 
(Lord help her! if the Sex will ſport. 
They never want Examples fort)” - 
This Feat of bers alarm d the Age. 
And ſet the Nation in a Rage; 
Each Roman Cit was ſeiz'd with Dread, 
n 
With Noubts and. Jeplouſicy perplext, | 
Leſt his o Turn ſhould be the next: 
And therefore all reſolve as one, 8 
To rout both Father and the Sen; 
Pal may you think was Tan Qu1n's Caf; | 
Him they expel and all his Race; No 
His Name, and ey n the Name of Kings. 
(For eee ee, | 
The State grew popular and common, 
b re En" 


Bur tho this Deed in former Days c 
procur d our Madam wondrous Praiſe; 
Yet let not any modern Beauex 
Hence raſhly judge, that tis her Duty, 

For every little breach of Honour, 

To take Luc RET IAS Air upon her; 
(For in this ſtrict religious Seaſon. 

Such Cautions can't be void f Reaſon) i 
In ancient Times the Roman Dame, 

To Gaye her Virtue and her Fame, 


F 30 F 


According to the Pagan Creed. 
Might do a meritorious Dec + 
She might -- -- but in a Chriſtian Nations 
„ e ee eee 
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'N vain, my ab Clone, Waisen 

How many thouſand K iſſes I defirez :; 

Say firſt; how many Sands the Shores contain, 
And Drop by Drop the boundleſs Ocean drain; 
Count all the Stars that gild the filent Night, 
And glitter, conſcious of each ſtol'n Delight: 
Tremble, obedient to the Morning Breeze: 
Count all the Courtiers Arts, the Tradeſman's Lies, 
The Miſer's Wiſhes, and the Lover's Sighs, 
How many thouſand iiſſes I deſire; 
Scarce will Arithmetiek the Sum explain, 
Millions on Millions mukiph/ d in vain. 
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Caruxxus imitated. Ey. g. 
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And deaFto Cenfure, tak> me to ty ume; | 


The Evening San deſcends into the Main, | 
And ſets, to riſe with brighter Beams again; 7 
The Lilly ſolds her Beauties up at Night, © 


And opens tairer to the morning Light. 
And fleevi Ke in | ; 


For a few Years the vital Oil may burn, 
Whereſore let's love this flteting Life away, * 
And laugh at what il natur d Churchmen fay : | 


O let me on thy panting Breaſt recline, 
And preſs my burning, humid Lips to thine; 
A thouſand Kiſſes let me firſt implore, 


And after them a thouſand thouſand more; 
Till my Joys grow as numberleſi as great, 
Till envious Tougues in their Account ure croſt, 
And magick in her Secvet Art is loft, 
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Car vibes to Hamfelf 
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A Teen ly Follies o'er, 
Nor vamly wiſh loſt Pleaſures to reſtore; 
Thou haſt indeed been bleſt with golden Days, 
And Suns have roſe with more auſpicious Rays, 
While frequently thy low d one thou didſt fee, - - 

More lov'd, than any other ſhall,” by me. 

For ever new, nor was thy Charmer coy: - 

Your Sighs ſhe heard, was 0 your Wits kin, 

And to your Will ſhe nn 


f rann en eee 
Then the Suns roſe with more auſpicious Rays: 


By r ſince the falſe one thy Embraces flies, 
Do thou contemn the Joy, which ſhe denies, 
Court not againſt her Will the ſervile Ki, 
Nor ina fickle Woman place thy Bli: 


— 
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Turn from thy manly Breaſt the faithleſs Dame, 
Aﬀert thy Freedom, and ſubdue thy Flame. . 


Tis done, my elñldiſb Follies I give oer. 
Adieu, vain thing! CA rul L us ſighs no more; 
No more to thee he ſighs, nor tamely ſues, 

For what, in ſcornful Pride, thou doſt refuſe; 
But thou ſhalt mourn thy own perverſe Diſdain, 
And long to feel me in thy Arms, in vain ; . 

For, what new Joys our Raptures will ſucceed? © 
Who now ſibmiſlive at thy Feet will bleed? 
Who after me thy fading Charms admire? 


Whom. wilt thou chuſe to quench thy raging Fire? 


Whoſe Lips with eager Kiſſes wilt thou bite, 
And in whoſe Arms enjoy the luſcious Night? 
For now my childiſh Follies I give o'er; 

Adieu, vain thing! Carol Lus ſighs no more. 


ieee bY Ae e * 
AI ASSO. — . 


WJ It 22 4. K 3 4 


o 
-— ws 


— —̃ — — —⅛ — 


— 


- * a 
—_ - ACT” Ae — a £@ 7 a. — 2 — ä 
—ͤ—— — — — es —ͤ— — ¶ —— 


- — ih rug ncr ct - ro w_ K — ² —— — 


has —— — 


— rn 
— — —— — —— Ul 
— — — 


-— = 
Cade ob cdl . oo  » 


n.215 5 


> 


8 
— 


1 34 ] Fixd. 


ebe ee e eee? — 
6444444442 4.646 5 
een 


On the IMAGES of the NINE 


L EAD EN Mus ks. upon the 
new N Houſe in OR. 
FORD. 


An EPIGRAM: 


O:x#ferd Crouds of ſtupid Bards are found, 
Teen dee 

Dull plodding Blockheads,. without Senſe or Fire,. 
Toil hard for Fame, and to the Bays aſpire: - 
From deep Logicians ſhallow. Wits commence, - 
Old Dogs at Rhime, no matter for the Senſe; 
If the Lines flow but ſmooth, and jingle well. 
The Man's Poet, and his Verſes fell; — 
Nor is it ſtrange, but rightly weigh the thing. 
That our ſoft Bards  indolentlyfing, 
Or that the Genius of the Place is dead, 
When our inſpiring Muſes breathe in-Lead:  - 
High on the ſtately Dome, with Harp in hand, 


AM 
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Fix d as a publick Mark, that all might know, 
What W heavy Stuff they print below. 


„ — 


— — 


— — 


CATULLUS imitated. tp. 58. 
LOE, dear 3 . 

C Cr ox, the Object of my raging Flame, 
Whom I did more than Life or Friendſhip prize, 

In Fleerſtreet now a common Strumpet plies, 

Turns up'to ev'ry Puppy in the Town, 2 1 


On che Sa my 


LOE, as ſoon. as ſhe has plaid the Whore, 
, Repents the Deed, and vows to dot no more; 
With the next Man ſhe meets, to cure her Pain, 
RIS: tn repents, and yows again; 
Breaks it again, fo yielding is the Dame, 
And does the next Day and the next the ame; . 
Or keep thy Vos, frail Nymph, or vow no more, 
OO rg te WRT 
Plain Fornication is a venial Evil, e £ 


But Perjury 3 the Der, I an) 
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upon the Schoel Wal in 
OXFORD. 


1 this culpicions bien | Th 


A Beggar, Coward, and a Fool was born; 

By lazy lineal Right, three Crowns he claims, 
And cloaths his wandring Friends with mimick Names; Al 
Proud of his fancied Birth, he boaſts his Race, Lik 
And apes his mighty Sires in ev'ry Grace, Thy 

Thi 
Sub 


With the firſt C u in Bigotry he vies, f 
Fierce like the Second to the Battle flies, N 
e N wile, | 40 


Cord match'd. 
2 eee Wade 


Voung Cor 1» filet the Sweewawny, 


Intent on the felonious Wrong, 
A watchful Bee his Fingers ſtung. 


L 37 ] 
Impatient of the Smart and Pain, 
He frets, and puffs, and ſtamps in vai. 
To Vꝝu us in a Rage he flies, 
And ſniv ling, ſee Mamma, he cries, . 
What Miſchief lurks in little Things, n Us 
A ſcurvy Bee this Torment brings: 
Shall ſuch vile Inſects, quoth the Boy, 
The Pleaſures of a'God'deftroy? ? 


WII II r e et d TO g 
The Goddeſs, nnn 
83 Chia hy Welder ir de thre] Bee 
A Power more hurtful is repos'd in Thee, 
Like that fierce Animal on ſlender Wings, 
Thou roam'ſt abroad; thy Arrows ate thy Stings: 
Tho' ſmall thy Stature ſeem, thy fatal Darts 
Subdue Almighty Strength, and pierce immortal Hearts, 


„ 1 I . — 


Toa Lapy who ſaid ſhe would 
never marry a WHIG. 


UST Baunswt cx and his Friends for 
; ever bear, 


The keen Relntmentzof the ' Britiſh Fair? 
Still crown'd with Glory, muſt he curſe his Fate, 
Feard by the World, _ to Female Hatc? 


In 
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In vain, he boaſts, how firm his Empire ſtands ; tn l 
How the World. liſtens to his dread Commands; An | 
Beneath his Sword how many Thouſands fell ; 
What boots Dominion if the Fair rebel? _ * 
To court their Favour firſt deſerves his Care, C 
No Policiee wvail againſt the. Fairz 


To check their Fury, all Attempts are vain, 
Leagues haye no Power, and Armies meet diſdain, 


Vir ſay, what Virtue or ſuperior Grace, 
What hidden Charms exalts the Tor y Race ? 
The youthful Wu io, with as polite an Air, 
Sings, dreſſes, dances, and gallants the Fair 
With the ſame ſcorching Fires and nervous Heats, 
His Pulſes kindle, and his Boſorn beats; 

He loves as fiercely as the Tory Swain, 
nenn tho burns in vain, 


| Too raſhly, gi eng you condemn our Cauſe; 
And judge of our Deſerts by partial Laws, 
Think not the Wu o, what falſely ſome pretend, 
To lawleſs Rule and Anarchy a Friend; 
Foe to the Church, of an abandon'd Life, 
And a moſt horrid Creature to his Wife; 
That with a double Edge his Tenets ſtrike, | 
And wound his Monarch and his Spouſe alike;'_ . 
For tho' my Soul deſpotick Pow'r diſdains, 
Yet gladly it ſubmits to female Chains; 


In 
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In Love no tree- born Liberties I crave, | 
An humble, paſſive, non-re/iing, Slave. 


CATULLUS imitated. Ep. 84. 
CLELIA and LAURA, 


ALIA to many does the Venue ſeem," 
Of all the reigning Nymphs near % Stream, 


CIT IG om rg RE 


To me (th' impartial Truth I will hy? 
Her Eyes ſeem fprightly, her Completion fair, ? 
Plump are her Limbs, majeſtick is her Air, 
And yet no Vx Ns tis the buxom Dame 
Since nought Divine informs her bulky Frame, \ 
No Charm to merit that illuſtrious Name. | 
But LaunRa isa Vs in the Whole, 
Whoſe awful Title no Defects controul. 5 
Unblemiſh'd in her Body and her Soul ; 
In her, a graceful! Shape, a comely Mien, 
And all the Charms of all the Sex are ſeen ; 
Still riſing in her Bloom; but juſt Eigbteen. 
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Toa ERIEND in LONDON. 
ELL daſt thou ask me in thy friendly 
Lays, 


| | | How in- this fadtious Place 1; ſpend 1) 


Days: © 120 1) 
Why briefly thus; as is the modiff way, 
- Seldom I read, and much more ſeldom pray: 
Logich 1 like not, that mechanick Art, 
To prove the Whole. is greater than a Part: 
Divinity and Law alike diſpleaſe; ., __ 
In ſport, I love my Bottle and my Eaſe; 
The Tenor of a College Life I keep, | 
Eat thrice a Day, pun, ſmoke, get drunk, and ſleep, 


Never to Love I tune my artleſs String, 
For.to what She at Oxford ſhou'd I ſing; 
Our firſt-rate Toaſts, that ſparkle at the Ball. 
Scarce riſe above the Shop-board or the Stall; 
A vulgar Race ----- yet ſo confounded vain, , 
They ſtrut in tawdry Silks, and ſpurn at ev'ry Swaig: 
Wherefore ſome holy Dotard let them wed, 
And take the rev rend Lumber to their Bed; 


[4] 
There let the Doctor, in a wanton Mog... 
Drudge out the laſt dull Spirits of his Blood t 
For me, by Heav'n, with ſome damn d common Dame, 
Sooner at #yburn's would I quench my Flame; 
Take the lewd Strumpet to my warm Embrace, - 
Than mix amm haughty Race. 


Oxon Dee, 20, 1718. 
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Mai HOME r 8 Kingdom. N 


LEY Ag the Chriſtian Faith Becta, © 
E And ſtubborn Errors ſpread O er all the EKaſt; 
The Judas Prieſt, debauch'd with ſenſual Pride 
Aſpir d to Empire which his Lord deny d; 
The Layman too, from preſent Joys debarr'd, 
Spurn d at the Promiſe of a late Reward; + 
Which Mahomer obſerv d, and in his Mind, 
The crafty Kingdom of this World deſigu d; 
He ſaw how vain was all perſuaſive Art, 
The Task how tedious to convince the Heart; 
In ſpite of Truth that Hereſies prevail d, 
That Signs from Heaven, and Miracles had fail'd; 
And boldly therefore, in th' Almighty's Name, 
Arm'd with the Sword, and carnal Weapons came; 


In 


— 
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Th Fields of Blood the proy'd his Miſſion true, 


And who embrac'd not what be taught, he ſlew; 


Nor was our Prophet wanting to delude,. 
The fearful, dull, believing Multitude; 

To their awn Wiſh he fram'd his Paradiſe, 
A courtly Manſion of celeſtial· Vice; 

Fair Virgins, purling Brooks, and flow'ry Shades, 
Delicious Themes! for your 4rabian-Blades. 


What airy Belle, or modiſh courtly Knight, 
Whom lewd Intrigues and Gallantry delight, 


Cou'd not with Eaſe think that Religion good, 
Which courts his Senſe, appeals to Fleſh and Blood? 
Thy Wit we all, O Mahomer, applaud, 

Tho' Heav n commands us to deteſt the Fraud; 
Wealth to thy Sons on Earth and Pow'r is given, 
And after Death, a ſoft luxurious Heaven. 


CATULLUS imitated, * Ep. 81; 


. Efore Her Husband, Lt s Bra calls me Names, 
And at the Lewene$ of the Town exclaims; 
This tickles the poor Cuckold to the Life, 
And he thanks Heav'n for ſuch a virtuous Wife. 
Contented Fool] indeed you reaoa wrong, 
If ſhe were virtuous, ſhe would hold her Tongue; 
Srandal and Noiſe her Virtue do not prove, 

But are the. Mcrks of .unextinguiſh'd Love 


Still, 


L431 
Still, in her Veins, the wanton Itch prevails, 
And, in the madneſs of her Luſt, ſhe rails. 


pats " TY 
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"HILOM in Kent there liv d a jolly Swain, 
' Young Coliner, the Genius of the Pain; 
_ Sonnets he wrote, could ſing and whiſtle - 
46x (well 


Crack witty Jokes, and merry Stories tell ; 

At Wakes and Weddings always led the Dance, 
And drew from: every Laſs the wiſhful Glance; 
Courteous he was, and skilful to perfwade; _ 
Soon to his Lüres he won the Parſons Maid; 

He married, and (O mournful to relate!) 
Grew a meer Tyrant in the nuptial State; 
Aſſum d Dominion o'er his trembling Wife, 

And prov'd a very Husband all his Life; 

No more as once he charm d ber liſt'ning Ear, 
cala her no ta6te, my. Honey, and wy Dear ; 

But daily, from his Work, returning Home, 

With dreadful Oaths and Curſes ſhook the Room; 
To ev'ry humble Queſtion he'd reply, . 

You ſauey B-tch, Gd d-n you, what care I? * 
No Apſwer would the frowning Churl afford, 
Gut ſnapt the Woman ſhort at ev ry Word; 


— 


| [44] 

When to the Alehouſe, from his Pipe and Pot, | 
She came to fetch the drunken midnight Sot; 
Out ib Howſe, he cry d, be gone! wway ! | 
And reeling, ſtammer'd in her Ears, Obey ! 
Then ſhook the Crab-tree Cudgel in his Hand 
The well-known Enſign of his ſtern Command. 


- Trx'p.out at Length with this vexatious Courſe, 
And finding ev'ry Day that it grew worſe, 
She yow'd; grown deſp'rate, to revenge her Wrong, 
And bear no longer what ſhe bore ſo long 
To a brisk, neighbring Barber the apply d. 

With all my Heart, the galant Barber cry' d: 
Now whilſt Abroad the Tyrant · bu pkin roams, 
With ſilent Haſte the watchful Le 7, comes; 
Her welcome ſt the injur d Wite r receives, , 
And for politer Work her Spinning, leaves. 
Up Stairs ſhe leads him, ſprings into his Arms, 
And fir d with Tranſport, opens all her Charms: 
Now, Colly, triumph. now, in Scorn the fad, 
Proud of the Honours che pen th Head. 


Three Times the pleaſing 23233 
And with becoming Horns the Brute compleat, 
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Jour rr ER and CLok. 


Oung C Lor, frolickſome and gay, 
Was reading. once upon a Day rx. 
How / Jo v, as Ov ID's, Lines recomd | 

(And Ladies will take Ovi Word) | 
Usd to deſcend in borrow d Shapes, 
And ſport in: Cuckoldoms and Rapes. 
Delightful Stories! as ſhe read, 
A Maggot jump d into her Head: 
Thus to her ſelf, ©: Does I ove then mind, 
Vs mortal Girls? Extremely kind] 
Now Ill be further, quoth the Dame, 
lf this looſe God be not the ſame, 
Dreſs d in rich Velvet and Brocade, 
* That won my Heart laſt Maſquerade; 
Hold let me think - it muſt be fo, 
It could not be a common Beau 
* Lord! there was ſomething ſo Divine --—- 
„Well, hang it all, I'll not repine; 
* Far if his Godſhip likes the Sport, 
He'll neyer damn a Body fort. 
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to 
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ADvicd t my | Gf on Q 
threatned to be i d 


And take the Counſel of thy neareſt Friend: 

No more, preſumptuous Boy, with impious thy 
Prefer the tempting Bottle to thy Prayers: 
No more at Newnham, nor at Woodftock dine 3 
Abandon Fixmore's Ale and Ricumonn's Wine; 
No more by Water, nor on Horſeback rave, 
Nor Mind the, gadding Girls in Mawdlin Grove 
Ceaſe with repeated Crimes to urge the Splecn 
Of the grave “ Vice and Silver=button'd + Dean; 
Ah! that with them alone thou hadſt to ſtrive, 
For they are candid both, and will forgive: 
But Crowds of ev'ry Species are thy Foes, 
Fops, Ladies, Critics,' Parſons, Wits, and Beaux; 
All theſe united with revengeful Hate, 
vo thy Deſtruction, genen 5 
Cnasus 


P Rithee, * Nr tox, hy wricked Lead, 


* , be 
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0 o v „ 7 * 
. N 
„ . 


* The Vice-Preſident, ; 
+. The Dean ot the College. 


1 
Cras80s on thee contracts his wrathful Brows, 
And SzM1v1r thy ſpeedy Ruin Vows: 
Whither, expell'd, for Succour wilt thou run? 
Thy Fortune ſquander d, and thy Fame undone? 
A dark blind Room in Grub-fireet wilt thou take, 
And venial Ditties, for thy living, make? 
Wilt thou in Love-odes, or in Satire deal, 
Tranſlate old Authors, or from modern ſteal? 
In mournful elegiac Rhimes complain, | 
Or try thy Fate in the dramatick Strain 
Theſe all are Arts in which but few prevail, 
For one that gets a Dinner, twenty fail. 
Lay Schemes with CL, and ply the ſpurious Preſs, 
By Fraud and Artifice obtain Renown, 
And with decoying Titles cheat the Town; 
While he ſhall grant thee, to reward thy Flight, 
At Neon a Dinner, and a Whore at Night? 
Soon will he turn thee off, when none will read, 
Think then betimes, thy former Courſe forſũ ke, 
Efpouſe the Church at laſt, and quit the Rake; 
Check thy free-thinking Vein, thy Sins acknowledge, 
And grow a dull, old Fellow of à College, 


The 


. bee 


IR Fopling, eroſt in Lore and ſtript at Play, 
Penſive and grumbling on his Pillow lay ; 
How vain ſays he, are all the Things below, 
Sway'd by a man, or a fickle Throw? / 
15 this the boaſted Po I of humane Soils, 
Which Fortune or a fooliſh Wench controuls? 
No, we are Slaves ; our Nature is a Cheat, 
And Reaſon ſerves to ſhew us the Deceit; 
The ſervile Tools of Providence we live, © 
Content with what the Heav'ns 'vouchſafe to give: 
Life on ſuch niggard Terms I ſcorn to keep, 
Death ike me hence —— bs poked drop ale; 


' WHEN to his Fancy there appear d a fpright, 
Such as old Wives, upon a Winter Night, 
Deſcribe to keep the naughty Boys in awe, 
With two long ſpindle Shanks, a lantern Jaw; 
Nor Fleſh nor Skin the Phantom ſeem'd to have, 
Ycleped Death, the Monarch of the Grave; 
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A Tyrant, dreaded by the old and young, 
His dry Bones rattled as he ſtalk'd along. 


k Heay'n, ſays he, has heard thy urgent Pray t, 
And takes thee from a World beneath thy Care; 
Lo! thus T execute his high Command, 
And ſhook the Hour-glaG in his ſcraggy Hand; 
Then poizing tor the Blow his barbed Dart, 
Aim d it directly at the Coxcomb's-Heart, 


Six Fopling, ſtartled at the fancied Stroke, 
Shrunk from the Point, and in his Fears awoke; 
A cold, damp Sweat his dewy Cheeks o erſpread. 
And his Limbs trembled all with panick Dread; 
Upon his Knees the gracious Pow'rs he bleſt, 
And the Preſumption of his Heart confeſs d: 
Quite alter d now from what he was before, 
He rakes and rattles and blaſphemes no more; 
Grows a meer Saint, converted in a Fright, 

And fays his Pray'rs deyoutly ev'ry Night, 4 
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To a FRIEND in LONDON 


upon my returning to COLLEGE, 


Hile You, dear T © , in Zondon City, 
Aſſociate with the fair and witty, 
And, gayly rambling o'er the Town, 
Take the brisk Juice in Bumpers down; 

Or, charm'd with the perſualive Stage, 

Laugh at the Follies of the Age; 

To Col LEO wretched I return, 

And Day and Night with Spleen I burn: 

From jovial Friends, from Pipe and Bottle, 

To Pray'rs and muſty Axis TOTLE, 

From decent Meals, and wholſome Wines, 

To foggy COLT. and Mutton Loins, 

From well-bred Mirth, to ſtupid Puns, 

Of Pedants and of Col LER Dons, 

My happy courſe of Life I change; 

No more I dreſs, no more I range, 

But penſive mope within all Day, a 

And ſleep and rhime the Hours away; 


x College Alc, 


1 


4 gentle Song to Laura ſend, 

Or ſeribble ſomething to my Friend; 
This Morning, as I ſtalk d about, 
Theſe Lines to thee I hammer d out. 


Tuo uv, TOM, with Rapture and Delight, 
Enjo't the fair one in thy Sight, 
The fair one too perhaps on thee, 
Smiles, as ſhe tattles o'er her Tea: | 
Whilſt far from theſe diſtracted Eyes, 1 
My abſent L a ur 4's Image flies, 
To her my conſtant Thoughts I bend, 
In Sighs to her my Wiſhes ſend ; 
In vain from Sighs I hope Relief, 
And Thinking but augments my Grief; 
Her diſtant Lips I ſeem to kiſs, N 
And cheat my ſelf with fancy d Bliſs. 


16 
LS 


Excuse me, that I Gy no more, 
My Veins with raging Fires boi! o'er, 
Wild roll my Eyes, my Heart grows ſad, 
Pox take me if I dont run mad. | | 


Oxon, Nov. 10, 1718, q 
; l 
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Upon PARTIES. 


(Some crafty Stateſman or ambitious Prieſt) 
Who firſt his own pernicious Schemes to build. 
His native Country with Diviſions fill'd ; 
The Bands of Friendſhip and Relation tore, 
And broke that Union we enjoy d before; 
All focial Rights and focial Ties diſſolv d, 
And into Factions the blind World involy'd. 


Ch be that buſy Wretch, that human Beaſt, 


Wa ar mighty Ills by Party have been done? 
What Empires ruin'd ? What long Wars begun? 
> What Treaſure and what Bloodſhed has it coſt ? 
What Millions for a Party have been loſt? 3 
To this we owe the Curſe of every Age, 
Treaſon, Sedition, Feud, and civil Rage; 
To this we owe, that, drunk with frantick Zeal,. 
The holy Bigot draws his thirſty. Steel; 
For trifling Piques his Neighbour's Life demands, 
Aud ſtains in kindred Blood his impious Hands; 


Hence : 


1 33˙4 
Hence Crowds enrag d with fatal Anger meet, 
And the mad Populace embroil the Street; 
Hence Caro periſh'd in his Country's Cauſe. 
And Julius triumph'd oer the Roman Laws; 
Hence Lon x and LAN CAS TER, with Rival Might, 
Led forth their waſteful Armies to the Fight; 
While each contended for ſupream Command, 
And with wild Havock ſtrew'd the bleeding Land; 
Hence we derive the Diſcords and the Woes, 


Which in the laſt dire Century aroſe, 
With her own Wounds the jarring Nation bled 7 
A Monarch in rebellious Chains was led, C 


And the Church bow'd to Earth her facred Head. 
Bu T why. on diſtant Evils do I dwell, 
Which our own factious Times deſcribe ſo well? 
Unnumber'd Sets unnumber'd Schemes deviſe, 
And mutual Vengeance reddens in their Eyes; 
Each in their Right believes himſeit alone, 
And rails at all. Religions but his on: 
The T or x with his ſworn Opinions big, 
Glows with hot Zeal, and cries G-dd--n.the Wu1s;. 
The Wu id, of his Perſwaſion full as vaim 
Damns the vile Tory, in as proud a Strain; 
The P a y1sT-and the PROTESTANT by turns, 
As Intereſt dictates; or as. Conſcience burns; 
IdD9LATER! and 'HERE TICK! excaim; 
duch r the Honours paid the Chriſtian Name! 
Nxv- 
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Nav, farther does this rude Diſtemper reach, 
For ev'n the Ladies now Religion preach, 
Oer their Bohea in-Politicks debate, 
And drop their Scandal for Affairs of State; 


For MAR LS 0R0 UGH ſome, and ſomefor OnMonn + 


plead, . a 
Jaſt as the Pariſh Prieſt has fram'd their Creed: 
In Loveall Damſels are extreamly Nice, 
And think a Mungril-match a ſhametul Vice, 
Each takes her Likeneſs to the Marriage Bed, 
Mos mate with Wos and Torres Torts wed, 


Tu vs Man on Man eternal War proclaims, 
Branding each other with opprobrious Names; 
And leſt with them their Enmity ſhould ceaſe, 
And when they die, the World be huſt'd in Peace, 
A num rous Race of Succefſors they raiſe, 
To propagate their Feuds in after Days; 
Soon: as they learn to ſpeak, their careful Sires 
Light in their tender Breaſts the Party- fires, 
MAsre x is taught to liſp the Doc ron's Name, 
And pretty little Miss muſt do the ſime; 
They muſt not play with Presbyterian Boys, 
Nor let a Low-Church Girl prophane their Toys; 
As they grow up, the Seeds of Party ſhoot, - 


And in. their ripen d Breaſts take deeper Root: 
: Wound I 


1861. 


mt wbem thiy fled, when Children, till they fy, 
Upon their Perſons caſt an evil Eye; 

The fame ill Will tenaciouſly maintain, 

36 nn Father's — Oer again. 


* 


Upon the Bk: 2 


T“. and Wales with mutual Rk 


| Pride, 
Both Parties their own Principles prefer, 

ind in their own Opinion cannot err; 

Yet both condemn, and for the ſame Pretence, 
The Church of Rome, and talk of common Senſe, .. 
Does then to «s, this Privilege belong? 

ind muſt the Pope alone be in the Wrong ? 

Or ſhall we rather fay, that void of Light, 

Heav'n leaves us all uncertain of the Right? + 
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An Er1Locvs for the Fragedy of 
King: HE NRT IV. of France, 
deſign d to have been ſpoken by 


CHARLOTTA. | 


X ELI. 1 ſuppoſe'you now fit all agog 
| In hopes to hear a ſmutty Epilogue, 
With filthy 1 cou in modern 


Guiſe; 
Ye wicked Toads! I read it in your Eyes; 
Gad] you're of late fo hbrrid vicious grown,.. 
Nothing but fulſom Lewdneſs will go down - 
Your Palate's {6 debauch d, you cannot eat 
Without provoking Sauce, the niceſt Meat, 
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DART x you love the bold intriguing Blade, 

And chuckle, when an Aſſignation's made, 

Yet little dream, that often, while you r 

To laugh at other Men, your dub d at home 

How many of you it the Truth were Men 
Point at your Neighbour's Horns, to ſcreen your own ? 
So one gay Ideot when he ſees another,” | 
Makes ſenſeleſs Jokes, and titters at his Brother, 
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You thought, perhaps, I'd ſneer my Husband's Fate, | 
With lewd Reflections on the Marriage-State; | 
Did you, ſweet Sirs?-—-No, faith, you're all miſtaken, | ö 
| 


[ ſhall not ſpeak one Word for Cuckold- making. 
Indeed our moſt obliging Bard to day 

Has made me ſomething modiſh in his Play: 

Bus durſt he hint it once behind the Scenes, 

I'd ask the pert young Puppy hat be means 
For let me tell you, that Prince Cond!/'s Wife, 

Bad as you think her, leads an honeſt Life. . 


—— — 


SHAME on ſuch foul Corrupters of the Age! 
What! would you make a Brothel of the Stage? 
No Play of late can be obſcene enough; 
Think ye, the Ladies like ſuch pam - pam Stuff? 
Sorely againſt our Will we act ſuch Parts, | 
And ſpeak the naughty Words with grumbling Hearts; * 
Yet now and then forſooth we mult comply 
with your politer Taſte------good Reaſon why; 
For ſhould we dare to thwart your wanton Vein, 
You'd ſtarve us quite, and flock to Drury-Lane. : 
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W J HEN redl Veſſings wre'to e, 
With airy Hopes they gratify their Pride; 
To every Wretch this Privilege extends, 

However void of Acres or of Friends: 

The Bankrupg wiſhes for the Stateſinan's Poſt; | 

And each Foot - Soldier to command an Hoſt; 

The meaneſt Curate that reads Pray rs in Town,. 

Or in the Country, awes the gaping Clown, 

Thinks to be calld, His Grace, before he dies, 

And looks at Lambeth with ambitious Eyes; 

The brawny Footman, conſcious of his Worth, 

Forgets his ſervile State and humble Birth, 

Lays tempting Snares to catch his Lady's Heart ; 

While the ſmug Chamber- maid, with equal Pride, 

Ogles Sir Jonx, and hopes to be his Bride. 


Nor will Self. Love permit me to deſpair, . 
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Tho Fortune ſinks me to my native Duſt, 
On future Bleſſings I ſecurely truſt. 
Lo! Reader, to thy Boſom I impart 
The Secret, whole Ambition of my Heart. 


* 


GRAN, me, Kind Heav n, five hundred — 


From Mortgages and Tythes, and Taxes clear, 
And (if a Beggar might preſume to chuſs) 
In a ſweet Climate to oblige my Muſe, 
Where Thames thro' fruitful Countries pours his Tide, 
Or where thy wanton Streams, O Medway, glide; 
There lodge me ina pleaſant rural Seat, 

And let the River-murmur at its Feet, 
Screen'd from the Sun, and ſhelter'd fram the Wind, 
zefore 2 Proſpect, and a Wood behind. 


Trzx grant me, Heay'n, the ſecond Boon of Life, 

Next to a good Eſtate, a pretty Wife, 

A fond, young toying Girl, and full of Flame, 

(Not a cold, phlegmatick, infipid Dame) 

In whom good Nature, Beauty, and good Senſe, 

With equal Force their blended Charms diſpenſe, 
Tho virtuous, unreſerv d, and chaſtly free; 

Juſt fuch as LAuR Air is to Mg. 


 Tavs fix in Pleaſure, to my Wiſhes ſend, 


Ty 
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To whom I may, withan unguarded Heart, 
My Cares, my Sorrows, and my Joys impart, 
Reveal the Doubts that rack my tortur'd Mind, 
And Eaſe and Pleaſure in his Counſel find 
With whom in rural Sports I may partake, 
Start the fleet Hare, or bait the fiſhy Lake, 
With Books or Converſation waſte the Day, 
And o'er a Bottle wear the Night away. 


An honeſt, peaceful, and unſhaken Breaſt, | 

Free from blind Zeal and ſuperſtitious Fear, 

That, what I am, a Man I may appears 

That, while 1 live, no Terrors 1 may know, 

And, when Death trikes, deſpiſe the tranſient Blow, 


Grant me all this, and to the painful Great, 
Give Titles, Garters, and the Poſts of State: 
Let Law in M Bubbles ſhine, = 
And STANHorR by ne Traities grow divine. 
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To the MEMORY. of Sir ES 


Taylor, Bart. late of 3 42 
in Kent. 


Hence does this fuddev,faral Change proceed? | 
\ V/ For lo! Deſpair on ev xy Brow I read, 


All ſhake their mournful Heads and penſivo = 
is the laſt dreadful Judgment were at hand; (ſtands 
An ELIA, the fair Parent of Delight, 2 
v wont with {miling Looks to greet our Sight, 8 
teneath her Roof the Stranger Grief receives, 

Hler Boſom with unuſual Anguiſh heaves, 

ler Eyes, that quick as Lightning ſhot around, 

Jo indolently fix'd upon the Ground, 

bore ſudden Shock of inward Grief confeſs, 

ke! every Look betrays the deep, DiſtreGs. 

las! the Cauſe too juſt, that drowns her Eyes, 

oo plain the Source, from whence her Sorrows riſe! 

Dauo x, the lovely, cheerful Youth is dead, 

ind with hin all aur boaſted Joys ad 
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In every Mouth I hear the moving Tale, 

With conſtant weeping every Cheek grows pale, 
Damon from every Eye demands a Tear, 
And damps the “ jovial Seaſon of the Tear. 


BzneLD, how abject is our earthly State! 


A Thread that hangs between the Sheers of Fate: 


Conſcious of Grief, and ſenſible of Pain, 


Short are our Pleaſures, and thoſe Hort ones vin 


From Hour to Hour we draw precarious Breath, 
And blindly trample on the Snares of Death, 
Our mortal Frame no mortal Pow r can fave, _ 
struggling thro' Care and Sorrow to the Grave, 
Death lurks in every Shape, and every Breeze 
Of Air we draw is big with ſome Diſeaſe, 

Our Traytor-ſenſes, in the civil Strife, 

Let in the Foe to ſcize-upon our Life; x 
We bloom, like Lillies, with the dawning Light, 
And droop like them, and ſicken e er tis Night. 


uus Danox bloom, and in his Bloom decay'd, 


Long e'er dW s due, the Debt of Nature paid: 
But oh! how worthy of a longer Life, 

So free from wordy Broils and focial Strife; 
So fam'd for Candour, Conſtancy and Truth, 
As Caro virtuous, in the Tide of Youth! 


Pi * 
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* He dy'd a few Days before Chriſtmas. 


e 
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In every various graceful Art approv'd,. 
And loving all Mankind, by all belov'd. | 
Scarce ever did he frown, but on his Face 

Eternal Pleaſure. hugh'd and yourhful Grace, 

The Fair {till liten'd to his pleaſing Strains, | 
And Damon was the Pride of Mz ow a v's Plains, 


Brier with bis Friendſhip, but too lately bleſt! 
I ſang Deum to my joyful Breaſt; . 
With eager Hands ] {eal'd the faicbful vox, 
And to my Heart I Gd, be open now. 
Throw by thy worldly Forms and wordly Art, 
And all thy Secrets.to his Soul impart; 
When on a ſudden (as a mighty Wind 
Roots up the Oak, and leaves the Shrub behind) 
A fierce ® Diſtemper cropt his early Prime, 
While I retnain to mourn his Fate in Rhime, 
So ſoon torn from me, and ſo lately giv'n? 
How ſtinted are thy Bleſſings, righteousHeav'n! 


Paritu x and graceful, like hirnſelf, be dy d. 
Bold as « Martyr, but without his Pride, 
He courted not his Fate, diſturd'd in Mind, 

Nor fear d the Stroke, but gallantly reſigu d: 
When Death advanc'd, and in his wounded Heart 
He felt, with TR RI Me GA ON 

a 
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* The Small-Pox; 
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„My Friends, ſaid he, my deareſt Friends, adieul 
„What moſt I fear in Death, is loſing you; 0 
* Thus in the Bloſſom of our Joys to part! 
* "Tis an hard Sruggle with a youthful Heart; 
* This Weakneks, if it bears that Namie, forgive, 
ut ſore it's none in Youth to wiſh to live. - 
« Hadit thou, all-judging Pow'r, prolong'd my Days, 
„ Each Moming ſhould haue open u with thy Preite, 
* But, ſinoe th en ae ty e Lien, 
« Al w thy büf nab Tb | © 
* Death is the Doom, in which we il ue cur, 
And it's my Lot to go that journey firſt; 
* Whate'er new Workls beyond the Grave 1 find, 
& [ meet prepar'd, ard with u gulttlv's Me;: 

% Once more fatevwel----= and hop, ye happy Skies, 
* Behold I come: ; then turn and e his Eyes, 


I that laſt Ciiſis of his ebbing Breath, | 
Alas! how many ſufferd more than Death? 
Numbers ot every Rank till feel the Blow 
For who to DAM did not ſomething owe? 
In Times of Need, ſo courteous was his Mind, 
All ſought him' for their Friend, and found him kind, 
Ingenuous and benevolent of Heart, uw 
Still ready to protect rhe injut'd Part, 

Proud to oblige, and fearful to offend, 
The beſt, good Neighbour, and tt and the cafieſt Friend. 
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Praite and Reſpect, that tum the giddy Brain, 
And make young Men grow infolent and vain, 
la Danon's Breaſt no proud Conceptions wrought, 
Laid no wrong Biaſs on his equal Thought; 
He ſought not, but he ſhun'd our vain Applauſe, 
And fought-without Reward in Virtue's Cauſe: 
If he had any Fault, dis want of Pride, 
And that's'a Fault on the good-natur'd fide; 
None were beneath his Notice or his Love, 
And yet: ſo happy was he, none above: 
All were his Equals, or he made em fo, 
Rode to the high, deſcended to the low: 
Hm, in the ſame frank Manner, might you ſte 
Speaking by turns to Roxne Y - and to Mt, 


How humble, yet how wealthy was his Mind? ' 
How much to Letters and to Arts inclin'd? / 
Free from vain Affectation and Conceit, 
His Thoughts were manly, his Ideas great; 
Quick was his Fancy, and his Judgment ſtrong, 
Bleſt with a modeſt Fluency of Tongue, 


Non leaſt of all, the mournful Bard admires 
Us kindred Talents and poetick Fires. | 
Proud is the Muſe amongſt her Sons to name 
The-youthful Heir of ſuch cſtabliſh'd Fame 
Yet in one Thought. ſhe loſes half her Pride, 
That with his owa ſho.t Life his Verſes dy d, 

| Like 


As _ - L 
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Like Vixotrt, but alas! with more Succeſs, 
He damn'd his own fair Fruit, and robb'd the Preſs: 
By his Command the ſhining Pages burn, 

And fink in Aſhes,. never to return, 

Unleſs to Verſe another Life is giv'n, 

And with her Bard the Muſe revives in Heav'n. 


Bur whillt his Virtues thus my Lays prolong, 
His Death recurs and checks me in my Song. 
Courteous he was, and learn'd, and good; and juſt; 
But all thoſe Graces now are laid in Duſt! 


VI fair ones, that ſo lovely us d to ſmile, 
And made our KEN T the Parnos of the Iſle, 
No more your Da Mon, with unlabour'd Grace, 
Joins in the Dance, nor at the Board takes place, 
To Joys polite and innocent gives Birth, 

Nor thro' the crouded Room diffuſes Mirth; 

Mix'd with cold Earth, all-motionleſs he lies, 

No more his Boſom beats, nor roll his Eyes; 

His comely Limbs now mouliring for the Worms, 
The certain Spoilers of the faireſt Forms! 

But I perceive afreſh your Sorrows ſtream, 

And to my ſelf recal the mournful Theme. 


Forc1ve, dear Shade, theſe plain well-meaning Lays 
That in a native Dreſ: record thy Praiſe, 


This 
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This ſober Theme a ſober Muſe demands, 

Not one that wanders thro' romantick Lands, 
And whines a fairy Tale of Woods and Plains, 
And Nymphs bewailing their departed Swains: 
When ſtately Villains unlamented die, 
The venal Poet muſt to Fiction fly, 
With foreign Arts his want of Merit hide, 

And in the Helps of common - place confide ; 

The Rivers weep, the Flow'rs forget to bloom, = 
And browzing Flocks deplore their Shepherds Dyom, 
Winds moan his Death, inſtruted by the Muſe, 

In mournful Sighs, 1 
But real Sorrows leſſen in Diſguiſe, lt 
And Art is uſeleſs when a Damon dies. 
Nor needs the Willow to preſerve his Fame, 
Gray'd in the nobleſt Boſoms lives his Name: 
Romney laments his Death, illuſtrious Peer! 
And ev'ry neighbouring Beauty drops a Tear; 
KENT in her Annals will his LoG retain, 
Till at the Judgment-Bar we meet again, 
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To Mrs. CENTLIVRE at that. 
| time dangerouſly il. 


TRUCK: with a Paſſion ip undepyy Rowe, 
8 To whom fo many finiſh'd Scenes we owe, 
I paid my Tribute to his mighty Name, 
A Stranger to his Perſon -—--- but by Fame: 
The Man, but not the Author was unknown, 
Oft have I made his well-wrought Verſe my own; 
Ott have I wept his dying Hero's Cauſe, 
And ſhook the ecchoing Dome with loud Applauſe: 
From hence alone my grateful Sorrows riſe, 
Hence the prompt Tears o'erflow my ſwelling Eyes; 
But double Pangs thy mournful Boſom rend, 
T loſe the Poet only, you the Friend. 
You knew the ſecret Virtues of his H eart, 
How void it was of every treacherous Art; 
Search d the vaſt hidden Treaſures of his Mind, 
And weep ia him the Loſs to all Mankind. | 
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G an TH follow d ſoon, from the unſparing Grave, 
Two Bards at once the Tyrant ſwept away, 
To feed the Worm; and mix with vulgar Cay; 
Nor yet content, unbounded in his Rage, 
Ot Tux too ſ attempts to rob the Age. 
luſulting Death ! oh ſtop thy ſavage Hand, 
Reverſe, tremendous Power, the raſh Command 
Already you have given us too much Grief, 
Be kind at laſt, and miniſter Relief; 
Stop our forboding Tears, aſſwage bur Pain, Td. 1 
And give CENVYTI VAE back to Health again. 
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To Mrs. CENTL1VRE, upon 


her deſiriag Me to read and. 
"correct a PM. NGE 


N vain, OxitnDa on my Aid, 
And weaker Judgment you rely ; 
Too raſhly Fair-one, you perſwade 
A Mortal to correct the Sky. 
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To me, like PHatToOn of od. 
A dangerous Province you reſign. 
Which I, like him unskilld; and bold, 
Accept, and mimick Pow'r divine. 


Wir novr. my Help the Soul to warm 
With Love, ſtill happily — 0 


Bid other Lzonoxa's * charm, | 


And other Vii July beat —- 
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Wurst partyimad "eg bee 
On Monarch IRAN v ar their Renu 
Deſpiſe the peaceful Houſe-wife's Care, 
And practiſe their ſeditious Arts. 
PID SLES — — OW IDS 444 


Wurst they with Lice zevile the 'Turoxtr, 
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EPIGRAM a is CRASSUS. 

} on Lama! . % fo CEP LT 
Occaſ oned by his taking a Chirac 
in 2 a LAMPOON to Himſelf. uy 


RASSUS, the Poets and the Viki Too, 
Jult Wi enough to think himſelf a Fool, * 
nn £ 
and yows Revehge upon the Rhiming Race: 
For once dearCniss us let a Foe adviſe, 

Look on thy ſelt with more auſpicious Eyes, 

To blab thy Weakneſs, be net thou the firſt,  - 

For that of all thy Follies is the worſt ; - je 283. 10 
Il-natxe'd Scriblers, unoffended, read. : 
The conſcious Ideot is a Wretch indeed 

by other Hands Jet our DefeQts he known, © | 
For tis the Devil to betray one's own, 
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On the 1 


2 4 


FF ad 


| RASSUS looks 1 — and learned to the Eye, 
C His Riff Scarf-rufMflezay hd paſſes by; 

Markthat wiſeShrug,zhat deep deſigning Frown! 

His ſleek broad Beaver, and his gloſſy Gown! 

Oft he tops ſhort, .and at the firſt Alarm, 

Doubles his Speed, and (wings his carcleſs, Arm: 

Sometimes he bites his Nails; and rubs his Head, 

Nay (what you'll ſcarce believe) I've ſeen him read: 

Sure Crassvs for a deep Divine may paſs 

And fo, with your Permiſſion, may an Aſti. 

Ay, and I will aver, with more Pretence, © 

For one has ſpoke, and he ſppke better Senſe. 
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RASSUS one Evening (as'tis oft his Doom) W. 

O Was made the publick Bure of all the Room, Fo 

Backſide and foreſide upon him they fall, Te 

Atlafh fays Cx Ass us ſmartly to em all, 4 
| Nay 


Lea) 


Nay ſoftly, Sirs! For all this great ado,',' .. 4 
eee eee 4 | 
Perhaps Tm not ſo-dright 3/1 grant pon that, | 
But Im as ſtrong, as Jo Lu Tx and as fat: 14 
You, Mi L vivs, can your Lines and Circles druw, | 


nnn Arti 131 
«27:4, worry. of ie en at; C þ 
Vou, Sir, can pun, nb bieden ls | 
I know you cat - and I can laugh and ſinake. 
You N eee > 
(Ot which indeed: ſeatcely know: a letter 
But I can preach and chat, and after Pray r 
Walk with the Ladies out to take the Air. | 
You have more Learning. Sir, perhaps than 1; q 
And you more ii all this I don't. deny, ',/ | | 
But who has moſt of ſomething di as kw: 7 
Come on] and we'lt be jodg d by, Miſtreſs, Mo | 


Apes the Saur 2 


f 
Tea ig weisen wiſe ca, lay, | {i 
| Ae nee Fr pF. neglpated Clay, i 
AEST Madam, thys * the Trade, 
What of yon U 


Aabtis muſt be: 
For it's too dhe be, and unrefin d, 


| ' 
To be the Carcaſs of a thinking Mind; i 
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Then it's too lumpiſh and doo ſtiſ to me 
A Fop, a Beau + Wiflingy/ or A Rake 
Nor is it ſor a DAd Fobtrmam fit. loa HT . 
For Ladies Footmen- muſt Have Senſe and Wit; 

; A Warrior muſt be vipilade und nene 
And therefore cluimy u Wick ard a@lve'Mould; 

A Stateſman muſt be skill'd in various Arts, 

A Strumpetrhaſthave Charras; a Pimp have Parts. 

A Lawyer, without, Craft, wil getno Fees — - 

This Matter therefore will make none of tee; 

In ſhort, I plainly chieik it good fur noughtz * 


ern. en- M 


Why, Toll, fays ſhe, ini a diſdainſul Tone, 
Amongſt the Sweepings-let it then be thrown, 
Or- make 47 ##/on of the uſtle(s Stu, 
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To my Friend the AUTHOR of 
the L RAGE D of Sit MAI. 
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Wir onh Krank 1 


alls T ee e e grate ere. 


try mourns, tors T ab dnanlys wot 1 
And ſheds the alas 
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Transfus'din thec, revive their NErO! 
Ind Liberty again her Sons i ir e? l oH 
Thrice happy Poet in thy 1 1 to M. 12 
The Elegance of Cart ve one. 7 
from yon” bright Arch thy preading Fame they ſee, . 3 
lad triumph e like the. 
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dune l ol to ge de Frag & the Ae. "1 
ſecond CA ro riſes on the Stage; 

ie fame their Suff rings. fur a Cauſt theme; 

or yields the Enouram tothe Rowan Name 
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Stunn'd with the Terrors of ' impending Woes, 
And Prelates to the Church inſitiate Foes; - 
Of. uncouth Logic Terme cbnded . 
The lame pedantiek Jargon all the Year, © 
Pro form to diſpute the Queſtions round, 
And trate the Windisgsof holaſtick Ground, 
To College Wallerdugangly confin d, 
Check d in the native Freedom of my Mind; 


Or on the Stage, with borteſpondirlg Eyes, © 


I would have ſeen thy Briviſh r 


For Virtue and Religion hear bun plead,” | 
And boldly for a thankleſs Nation bleed ; A 
But parrial Laws that Happineſs deny d. 
aging oy Will kid the Wiſh aſide, 
Content to rend thee in thy genuide Light, 
Where no proud Scenes Fl Ee ks . 
Stript of the romp and fn of the Kaze, 


Strong is thy Picton, and tublime thy Rage; 34887 ': 


Great in your ſelf, you want no foreign Art 
To raiſe Compaſſion, and awake the Heat 
The ſecret Spri of Nature o controul, 
Andtouch the KP fe Palins of the Soul. 


0B; AO 2301] I 7h 
On. p-bkinS chil wibowry Lays, 
(If by that Name I may preſume: whats) - 
Permit me, laſt, thy full Applauſe to crown, 
And join ts publick Cao x v's of the Town. 
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St. Joun'sCollege, Oxon, Feb. 3d 17 1819. 
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THE 


TEST of LOV E: 


TO A 
Friend who fancied Himſelfin Love. 


F T haſt thou told me, Dicx, in friendly Part, 
er the Uſurper Love has ſeiz d thy Heart; 

* But ny art young, and, like our 7 ine 
In their full Vigour, may'ſt miſtake thy Caſe; | Y 
For, truſt me, Love (that Inmateof the Mind) 
Is very much miſtaken by Mankind, 
For which too often is miſunderſtood | 
The ſudden Rage and Madneſs of the Blood: | 

Thus every common Rake his Flame approves, = [ 

And when he's leud and rampant, thinks he loves. F 

* , | 


— 
——— 


Bur 1, who in that Study am grown old, g H 
Will to my Friend ſuch certain Marks untold, | | 
By which a real Paſſion he may prove, ; | 
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Now does this Tyrant lord it in thy Mind? 
What Symptoms of his Empire do'ſt thou find? 
Do'ft thou within perceive the growing Wound? 
Does thy Soul ſicken, while thy Body's ſound? 
Does in thy Thought ſome blooming Beauty reign, 
Whoſe ſtrong Idea mingies Jay with Pain? 
When ſhe appears before thee, does ſhe ſpread 
Oer thy pale, fading Checks a ſudden Red? 
Preſs her ſoft Lips, or touch her lillied Hand, 
Does thy Heart flutter, does thy Breaſt expand? 
Tf but her Name is mention'd, does it fire 
Thy Pulſes with a quick and fierce Deſire? 
Does every Glance, like Jv e's vindictive Flame, 
Shoot through thy Veins, and kindleall thy Frame? 
From hencea real Paſſion you may prove, 


For he, who wants theſe Symptoms, does not love. 


Is to Ou x Woman all your Heart inclin'd? 
And can She only charm your conſtant Mind? 
For er do all your morning Wiſhes riſe ? 
Does ſhe at Night of Slumber rob your Eyes? 
Muſing on Her, does ſhe alone excite 


Your Thoughts by Day, and all your Dreams by Night? 


Or does your Heart forevery Nymph you meet 
Own a new Paſſion, and as' ſtrongly beat? 
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Do in your Eyes all Women ſeem the ſame, 
And each new Face expel the former Flame? 
From hence a real Paſſion you may prove ; 
If you love more than O u x, you do not love. 


Does Love, and only L ov, invade your Heart? 
Or is it ſtricken with a Golden Dart ? : 
Does the keen Arrow from her Beauty fly ? 
Or does her Fortune glitter in your Eye ? 
For, in this Age, how ſeldom is it found, 
That L o'v E alone inflicts theiſecret Wound? 
Silver and Gold are C vx 10's ſureſt Arms, | 
One thouſand 3 
But art thou ſure that in thy tender Heart | 
Theſe worldly Baubles bear no fordid Part ? 
And can't thou fiy, ſincerely cav'ſt thou ſay, 
Should adverſe Fortune on thy Charmer prey, 
That ſtill unchang d, thy Paſſion would remain? 
That ſtill thou would'ſt abide a faithful Swain? 
If in the curſtSouTwSE a her All were loſt, | 
Still would her Eyes their former Conqueſts boaſt? 4 
And would ſhe, defſt thou think, in every State, | 
The fame Emotions in thy Soul create? b . '| 

From hence a real Paſſion you may prove, 

nn WEALTH, pn Senn 4 
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A 6 At, my Briends n 
(For thou haſt many Queſtions {till ta hear) 


And bid your Taylor take uncommon Care? 
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This choſen Damſel, this triumphant She, 
Can'ſt thou no Blemiſh in her Perſon ſee? - | a 
Her Temper, Shape, her Features and her Air, 
(Though never yet ws born a faultleſs Fair) 
Do they all pleaſe? In Body or in Mind 
Cat ſt thou no Blot nor Imperfection find? 
Does oer her Skin no Mole nor Pimple riſe? 


Or do ev 'n theſe ſeem Beauties in thy Eyes? 0 
From hence a real Paſſion you may prove, T 
For if you ſpy one F aut x, you do not love, 

| In 


Do you within a ſudden Impulſe feel, 
To dreſs, look florid, and appear genteel? | a 
Do you affect to ſtrike the gazing Maid 
With glittering Gems, with Velvet and Brocade 
Your ſhowy Wriſts do Mecklin Pendants grace, 
And do the ſmarteſt Wigs adorn; thy Face? 

Do you correct your Gait, adjuſt your Air, 


Before your Glaſs each: Morning do you ſtand, 
And tye your Neck-cloth with a Critick's Hand? 
From hence a real Paſſion you may prove, 
For Dnxssixs ever was a Mark of Love. 


ot... in Se i. , ng me 


Do Books and worldly Cares no longer pleaſe ? 
Can no Diverſions give your Heart-pains Eaſe? 
Have Wedlth and Honours loſt their wonted Charms? 
And does Ambition yield ta Curtns Arms? 


Is 
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Is your whole Frame diſſolv d, by L ove ingroſt, 
To Study, Intereſt, and Preferment loſt? = 5 
From hence a real Paſſion you may pro re, 
For it \anghz elſe; prevails, you do not lo R; 


Comply with her, and burn with mutual Fire:: 
It ſhe loves Balls, Aſſemblies, Opera's, Pyr, 


Dothey in you the ame Amuſement raiſes ? 


If ſhe at Ombre loyes to waſte the Night. ya; 


i1Þ 


Do you in Ombretak the fame Delignt? dig de 


If to the Ring her graceful Horſes praunce, 15 
Does your new Chariot to the 3 | 


If in the Mall ſhe chooſes to appear, e TMA N Of | 
Or it at Court, do neben den F q 467 


What ſhe commends, does your, officious . 
Approve, and cenſure what ſhe judges vvrong? 
Are all her Loves and her Averſions thine? 

In all her Joys and Sorrows doſt thou jon? 
Art thou, my Friend, united to her Frame, 


Thy Heart, thy Paſſions, and thy soul the 1 en! 


From hence a real Paſſion you may prove, 
For without e you cannot love, 


Did'ſt thou e er a e e e 


With Friends and Wine to, drive thy Cares away? _ 


And have eben theſe Endeavours prov'd in Vain? 
Will neither Friends nor Wine remove thy Pain? 
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Doſt thou iit penſive, full of Thonght. repine, .  - 
And in thy Turn forget the cirrling Wert 
From hence a ved Paſſian you may prove. Mon 

For if Wiuradrowns your Flame, you do not Love. | 


Ar p:thow ä teme, reſigu d, ſubmiſſare Swain? 
Cam'ſt thou bear Sn, Nepulſes and Diſdain? 
Can no ill Treatment um uokini Returns 
ir | 
But do they rather;uggravate thy Smart, 


And give a quicker R to:pvery Dat? 


Does not each ſonſul Look, or angry Jeſt 

Drive the keet Paſſion deeper in thy-Brealt? 

Do not her poignant Qurſtions and Replies, 
From henes a real Puſſion you may prev, 
For it FINER you do pA 


SET, A 


wu or een you have ayer hr vgs 
Say, were your Spender Ae with-Ddlight? 
Did not Yo wiſh-nixt Metment en return? 
Did not each View ufer vie y provoke? 
And every Meeting give a deeper Stroke? 

From bende a real ö 

For chere is no Brννrñn Lore. * IN 


Falz n: h. 1. 1001395337 Ad: 9 


004% rot dai, MI 


” * 
_ 44 a 3 * wo wr 


N 
c 126% who? vit eite Aon fon liuo 
J, no? M sc . mw” g pods hind 
4 Pr uU; e inaquindent: Hane. 
And theretore liyo at Diſtance from the Dumas 
Butwhat is the, Effet > das h he ->4 
Thoſe W ounds, which ſmarting in her. Sight you feel ? 
Does not to her yd Mind anfidaer Slrays'! | 
Does not yokr"Hitkrt eonfels bet alin SN. 
And dont yd dong tt fe her ddr aghhny>= © 
From lienee-# Eil Paffieni you” titty prove” 
For that which Auer edit Fis*ndt Lore: 


ant! 525g EA ricur 303 33 Nn 


e more) yok pets or your 
| i DOMME: v7 Freeman rn "eas 
Either for Fer Gr phideibal Wha, *" nn or MH. * 
Should "thwart thy Choice, thy Promilde Bite | 
would hu for Ber eigygy et thy Poor” 
Wouldit cho deffils 1h" angry Püree 
And cork nf Cllr FA 1 


Could 'ſt thou, H A 
The . | & potted yore 


i Thar BY | 

+ Jn Kelley en vg 
ud, to dren e * 
« Ord ily Pall, lt good" Bhi Kae? - 


41 


27 is r 125% 


TTY | 3 = 


1 
| 


Cr 727 3 


Would not ſuch Inſults grate thy tender Ear? 
Could'ſt thou beſides, without Compunction, bear 


T iful Sensen che din 92 
From hence a real Fuſſion yo⁰ may prove, 


N 
»& 
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For he who Wr me are teqg . 
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Still muſt I. couch thee jg, a tenderer Part: 


Would not a happy Rivilflabthy. Heut? 101 2200 


Could ſt thou behold the Darling of thy Bret 
With Freedom by another Youth careſt?, 


Say, could thou to thy, deareſt: Werdet, 


r 


A Kids, a Smile, on one obliging Word? 107 


Say, at che publick Ball or private Dance, 

„M ben the. brigk 

"'Could't thou unmoy' — 
If to another ſhe religntd: ber Hand? 


sartfully adyance, ,, , 12 


; Would your Heart tet ar Ea onal i; Fel 5 
With gl be Pains, the arpeſt F t des, 


e areal Paſſion you may. Ay i! 


gr, Teyrnge , 
* *.. pd IS: ly Tong 
Blood he call for in the doubtful 


Would' thou with Pleaſure part with Blood—or Life 


Would it thou all Dangers in her Cauſe deſpiſe, 
; And, meet unequal Foes, for luck a Prize? 


withou without Jra.ovs? e "—_ 
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Would it not plant new Couragein thy Heart, 

And double Vigour to thy Arm impart ? 

To ſcreen thy Miſtreſs from the lighteſt Harms, 

Would'ſt thou not purchaſe Death and would not Death 
| (have Charms? 

| From ** a real Paſſion you may prove. 

For never yet was Coward known to Love. 


B v theſe Preſcriptions judge your inward Part, 
Put all theſe Queſtions cloſely to your Heart, 
And if by them your Flame you can approve, 
Then will I own that you ſincerely Love. 
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HE Par ran, Fan, and PxTT1co ar, In 
| Three modern Themes of ſpecial Note, Bu 
In parlous Rhimes immortal live,, By 
It Rhimes immortal Life can give; 
The Movst-T navy in ſonorous hays 


Trenſmits thro Ages Tar ry 's praiſe ; 


While 
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While itil unſung in pompous Strains, 
Oh! ſhame! the Bo rr LE-scRVUE remains, 


The Bor TLE-sc RUE, whoſe Worth, whoſe Uſe, 


All Men confeſs, that love the Juice ; 
Forgotten ſleeps the Man, to whom 
We oweth' Invention, in his Tomb, 
No publick Honours grace his Name, 
No pious Bard records his Fame, 

Elate with Pride and Joy I ſee 

The deathleſs Task reſerv d for me. 


S ar, gentle Muſe, in living Song, 
Whence Firſt this uſeful Engine ſprung, 
And Trov, who (if report ſpeak true) 
In Pocket always bear ſt thy S c Ru E, 
Accept, D-----L--—x E, in youthful Lays, 
The Homage which the Poet pays. 


Once on a Time, of mortal Men, 
No Matter where, no Matter when) 
There liv d a jolly, Country Vicar, | 
Who lov'd the Church and eke his Liquor, 
What was his Name, I do not read 
In Baxter, HoLLINSHEAD, Or SPEED, 

But thro' the Progreſs of our Poem, 
By Name of Rockx you muſt know him, 
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Sour linde Faults this Roonn had, 
But of the Dead, mum ! nothing bad; 
As that he rarely paid his Debrs, 

And others which the Muſe forgets ; 
Our Buſineſs tis his Faults to hide, 
And only ſhew his better Side, 


Arx Writers in this Point agree, 
That he was joviſant and free, 
A merry Wight! and after Maſs, 


Would ſmoke his Pipe, and drink his Olaf: 


Ott fond of Mirth and Converſation, 
Or preſs d by courteous Invitation, 
To neighb' ring Farmers he d repair, 
And ſpend a winter Ev'ning there; 
Sometimes of grizly Sprights would talk, 
That in whiteSheets at Midnight walk, 

"Till all the liſt ning Children groan, 

And dare not go to Bed alone; 

Sometimes would on the Muſick play, 

Or Pats, to paſs the Time away, 
Sometimes to raviſh'd Clowns would ſpeak 
Mouthfuls of Latin, and of Greek, 
His Logick ſhew and Claſſick Knowledge, 
And tell of merry Freaks at College; 

Play with the Louts at Chriſimas Games, 


And in their Abſence with their Dames 
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For wary Clerks learn all theſe Arts 
To gain Eſteem, and conquer Hearts. 


It chanc'd, as old Traditions Ay, 
That on a certain Holiday, 
The Squire, deſigning to carouſe. 
Some Friends invited to his Houſe; 
Amongſt the reſt, as was moſt fitting, 
To ſanctify the merry Meeting, 
The Parſon, If we credit Fame, 
Was ſent for and preciſely came. 


Supper now waited on the Board, 
The Gueſts ſtand round, and at the Word, 
Sir Rocrs, with a ſolemn Face, 
Held ferth his Hat, and ton'd a Grace, 
He faid, and Hemming thrice aloud, 
Sate down, and venerably Bow'd. 


Pr A1n, not luxurious was the Feaſt, 
But what a gen'rous Heart confel(s'd ; 
, Firſt, on the Diſh ſublimely rear d, 
The famous Britiſh Loi appear d, 
Whoſe worth our loftieſt Praiſe deſerves, 
Great Builder of the Warrior's Nerves! 
Two Turkies next the Footman bore, 
Which lately gobbled at the Doar,, 
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Bet oh! how very ſhort their. Span? 
Unhappy Fowls! the Food of Man! 

The careful Matron, trom whoſe Hand 
To peck the Grain they wont to ſtand, 
From Weeping ſcarcely could refrain, 

To ſee her pretty Poultry ſlain. | 
The Feaſt a Diſh of Wild- fow crown'd” 
Which on the neighb'ring woody Ground, 
The Squire himſelf had lately kill'd, 

A Sportſman, moſt exactly skill'd ; 

Full oft, unerring from afar,. 

Forth trudg d he to the Sylvan War, 

In ſearch of Foes, with ruthleſs Mind, 
Dreaded by all the feather'd Kind, 

For let em that way fly or this, 

Seldom the Squire was known to mils, 


Tu vs far premis d, tis now high Time: 
To check our long · digreſſing Rhime, 
The Task intended to purſue, 

And of our Tale reſume the Clue; 
Wherefore the Supper now was over, 
And Tuomas brought up the October | 
The hoary Bottle ſeem'd'to tell, 
That all within was Ripe and Wellz 
When ſtudious to extract the Cork, 

Sir Rocex {et his Teeth: to Work, 
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This way and that the Cork he ply d 
And wrench'd in vain from fide to fide 
In vain his ivory Grinders ſtram d. 
For ſtill unmov d the Cork remain d: 
And as a Chieftain ſtout in Fight 
Exerts his utmoſt, warlike Might, | 
Loth to deſert his deſtin d Poſt) 
And fee his raviſh'd Honours lo, | 
80 did the Cork maintain the Field; 
And ſcorn'd to human Force to yield, 
still kept the Seat, each Shock repreſs'd, 
Which in the Cellar it poſſeſs d. 
At length, enrag'd with foul Defeat, 
The Levite burn d with fiercer Heat, 
And grown by Thirſt more Valiant far, 
He meditates a ſecond War z. 
Firm on the ſpungy Cork he placd 
His doubty Thumb, and downward preſs'd 


The yielding Wood; —= but ob! dire luck! 
Faſt in its Place his own Thumb ſtuck. = 


Loudly the pleas'd Spectatots laugh'd, 

With Pain and Shame the Parſon chaf d. 
> did he ſtrive, with adverſe Fate, 

His captive Thumb to extricate, 

Nor could his Liberty regain, 

Till Hammer broke the glaſly Chain; 
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HoMEtwARDs With flying Steps he ſped, 


Smoak'd half a Pipe, and went to Bed, 
Where pon&'ring for a while he lay. . 
At length the Shades of Sleep.arile,. .. 
And gently Seal his cloſing Eyes: 
Now theo! the Gloom of picchy, Nieht 
There ſtood preſented to his Sight, 
Or ſeem' d to ſtand, the God of Wine, 
Known by his Thyrſ#s and his Vine, 
Which cluſt ring round his ample Head, 


His broad-impurled Checks o'erſpread; 1 


„ 


This Hand a Cori - Scrue did contain, * 
And that a Bottle of Champaign :, 0 
He fat Majeſtick *croſs his Tun, 
And ſaid, Hail! deareſt rey rend Son. A 
+ Whoſe bulky Pawnch and roſy. Face ho 
« Proclaim thee of the toping Race, 

« Behold in me thy Th. 

« At whole Imperial, awful Nod, 

& Immortal Deities get Drunk, 

And lewdly Rave for mortal Punck, . 

« Your grofler Fleſh and Blood put on, 
* And tread on ſolid Nerves and Bone, | 
Scorn their own thin, uabody'd Dames, 
* 
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For we, to givei Mankind their due, 
Love a tit Bit, as well as ou. 


« Las T Night (for we above, you know, 
« See all Things that are done below) 
*I ſaw thy concious Shame and Grief, 
And come to miniſter Reliet; 
* For lo! this crooked Inſtrument 
« All future Miſchief ſhall prevent. 
Thus, with a Smile, kind Bac cavs ſpoke, 
And in his Hand the Weapon took, 
He ſlipt it o'er his Finger- joint, 
And to the Cork apply'd the Point, 
Gently he turn'd it round and round, | 
'Tillin the Midft its Spires were wound. 
Then bending earthward low, betwirt 
His Knees the Bottle firmly fixt, 
And piving it a ſudden Jerk, 
From its cloſe Priſon wrench'd the Cork: 
The Wine now iſſu'd at Command, 
When, with a Bumper in his Hand, g | 
Your Health, Sir Roo E x, quoth the God, | 
Sir RoGER gave a reverend Nod, | 
In a full Brimmer pledg'd his Gueſt, | 
And gravely toaſted-—- to the Beſt. | | 
They Chat together, Drink and Fill, | ; 
And like two Inkle-weavers Swill,. 


"To 


« Thrice honour'd Pow'r! whoſe drunken Sway 
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Till both begin to hang the Lip, 


See double, ſtare like Pigs, and cli: | 4 
Then, hugging, take a parting Glaſs, 

(But dream-wiſe all this came to paſs) 

His Deity reel'd home to Heay'n, 

And Maſter Ro EA walk d at Sev'n, 


Us ſtrait he got, in joyous haſt, 
And recollecting what had paſs d, 
How with a God he ſpent the Night. 
His Heart exalted with Delight. 
Each Circumſtance, their Talk, their Wine, 
Proy'd his late Viſitor divine, | 
The Thought of which celeſtial Favour, 
Gave a new Turn to his Behaviour, 
Wore off the Gloom of aſt n 
Intent to form the new” Machine. ED. 


Bur firſt, to his nocturnal Gueſt 
This ſhort Petition he addre{sd; 


The jovial Sons of Earth obey, 

If yet the racy Fumes are fled, 

* Which ſeiz'd laſt Night thy gracious Head, 
The Hint, which then you kindly gave, 


« Accompliſh and oblige your Slave. 


For 
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Work my Arm inſpire, | 
aright the ſtubborn Wire, 
« To grind the Edge, no caly Thing! 
And for the Finger ſhape the Ring; 
So Yearly, at thy hollow'd Shrine, 

II facrifice a Tun of Wine. 


H ſpoke, and with his lifted Eyes 
5 Saw | God poſting from the Skies: 


Now to the mighty Task he ſets 
His Hands, and o'er the Anvilſweats, 
Firſt puts the Iron in the Fire, 

And hammers ou I. > he 

Then tortufI- 9 

As Tendrils 66 the Vins are und, 

Sharpens the Bottom, rounds the <p 

And finiſh'd bears it from the Shop; © 
Well-pleas'd, a Bor*1.2-3Ckvt henames it, 

And facred to the God proclaims it. 


Tunis curious Engine, fays the Prieſt, 
Shall ſtretch my Fame from Welt to Eaſt, 
Me the Fox-hunting, tipling 'Squire, 

And punning Curate ſhall admire; 
Me ſhall the raking Templer praiſe, 
And Altars to my Glory] raiſe, 


im future Days, pore fm than donn, 
Shall owe to me her Reputatien, 


And ſerve with BorTLE-50xu2Cthe: Nation * 
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